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' JOHN LENEVE, Equire. 


SI1R, 
| HIS Play was written by a Gentleman, (my 
' particular Friend) whoſe Aﬀairs call d him in- 
| Fap ro his own Country juſt as twas Aﬀed; and 
__ having lefc the Publiſhing of it to my Care, I knew not 
a Nobler way to diſcharge my Truſt, than that of lay- 
ing the forſaken Infant at your Door, under whoſe Pa- 
cronage jt may ſafely venture into the World. The Ho- 
_ nour of your Houſe will guard it from the Afſaults of 
_ Criticks, and your Generolity (I hope) will allow it a 
"portion of your Efteem. Your Love to Muſick is ſin- 
larly great, and your Skill confeſs'd by the beſt Ma- 


u 
flees of the Age. 'Tis reaſonably to be ſuppos'd then, 


that you bear no ſmall Aﬀection- to its elder Brother Po- 


__erry. 
| 7m -not a Poer, Sir, and therefore won't offer to men- 
tion the Beayrigs, gPexculſe the Infirmities of this. But 
ſince the 'ToWn ha# recewd it as good, it gave me 
_— to lay it at the {er of ſo great a Judge as your 
| In this Dedication, Sir, I find an Happineſs of hich 
every Man is conſcious; I mean, Sir, I'm freed from the 
necefſicy of flattering my Benefa&tor, and expoſing my 


own weakneſs. Your Virtues are already - ſufficiencly 
Wy ”* known 
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nd your great .Charadter exalts you above ſo 
Beſides, Sir, I'm'no ftran- 
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- My buſineſs thenis only to beg 


II 


<S 


er 


, your Pardon for this Preſumption, and to make a pub- 


— lick Acknowledgment of thoſe many Favours I have re- 
SJ ceived from you. I know this is not the way to ballance 
em, the Sum already exceeds my Stock, and|I muſt of 


neceſſity add to the Score, by begging the honour of 
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'F HIS Play was ſo long expedted ere it came into the World, 
that I'm ovlig'd in Fuſlice to my ſelf, to excule its appearance at , 
a time when there were ſcarce Witneſſes in Town of its Birth. 
It was enter'd in the other Houſe, where Mr. Bettcrton ad me all 
the Faſlice I cou'a inated reaſonably hope for. But that Example he 
gave, was not it ſeems to be folilowd by the whole Company, fence "tis 
knwn that My. Bowman (I mention his Name to keep the reflection 
from other ſbarers) kept the firſt Charaiter of my Play ſix weeks, and 
then cou'd hardly read fix lines ont, How far that way of manage- 
ment makes of late for the Intereſt "and Honour of that Houſe, is eafie 
| to be judg'd, Sore who valid their reputations more, were- indeed 
rarely. or never abſent. To theſe I gave my thanks ; but finding that 
fix or ſeven people cou'd not perform what was deſign'd for fifteen, I was 
oblig'd to remove 1t after ſo many ſham Rehearſals, and in two drys it 
got footing upon the other Stage, Where *twas immediately caſt to the 
 beft Advantage, and Plaid in leſs than twenty days. How far it an- 
ſwer'd their labours, 1 leave tobe judg'd by themſelves. Their Care and 
Readineſs ts confeſs'd by every Man, tho", at the ſame time "tis not to 
be ſuppos'd, that they att any Plays without a pro'pett of pleaſing the 
Town, of whoſe favour they juſtly ſand poſſeſd. What juſtice 1 had 
done me in the publick Performance, is wery well demonſtratted by my 
Succeſs. © | 
That Decoy ſo often receives money, ts by jome I find reputed a fault. 
Women of her profeſſion do nothing withoat the ready pay. And let it 
be ſuppos'd that ſhe gets too much, "tis but to raiſe the Charatter, and 
expoſe thoſe Cheats to better purpoſe. For you ſee, that notwithſtanding 
of the Gentlemens Liberality, ſne's fal/e to their Intereſts, and owns that 
e's honeft, only becauſe ſhe cou'd hope no benefit by beinz otherwiſe ; and 
indeed had ſhe baalk'd them at laſt, "tis nct to be thought they wouw'd have 
trufted again to her fair promiſes, = 
That the Laaies give her Money, derogates nothing from that reſpect 
T owe to the Fair Sex. Becauſe "tis certain, there wowa be no Decoys, if 
ſome youns Women did not entertain "em; and tho" indeed it nere had 
been prattis'd, (and I'm half perſwaded that it may be ſo) yet it was 


ECETAT 
1 - 


 neddſfury 1po1 tar what's Scandalous there, muſt needs be ſo 
- #n tht Cloſet too by repreſenting it as real in Publick, "twill endace 
ſome t 


#nd fb 

follow'd. 

Pre made Willie a down-right ignorant Clown, therefore ——— 
But tay, left T ſhould be thought to mimick one of my own Charadters, 
and fight without an Adverſary, I lay aſide the trouble of apologizing any 
farther. The Town receiv'd my Play, and my Letters of Amoars con- 
taining the Unfortunate Dutcheſs, &c. with more favour than per- 
haps ether of | them merited, and Prue Reaſon to be very well ſatisfied 
with my fortune in my firſt Eſſays, and the more, becauſe I writ this 
Comedy in ten ſucceſſrve Mornings. Beſides being a Stranger, and ab- 
ſent, the Criticks can't tn howour attack me, for as I have done it in my 
Book, ſo here too I claimehe privileage of 4 dead Author. 


3 


Written by Mr. Farquhar, and ſpoken by Mr. Powell. 


"THE Bbu# neſs of « Prologue, who can ſay ? 

' JT think it has no buPneſs in a Play: 
For if the Play be good it need not crave it ; 
If bad, no Prologue on the Earth can ſave it. 
But . you plead Caſtom for this needleſs Evil, 
Caſtom! why ay, this Cuſtoms is the Devil. 
For Cuſtom chiefly all our Ills inſures ; 
"Tis Cuſtom makes Men Kpaves, and Women —=s. 
Toa know the Rhime, if not, let each Man ask 
His pretty little Neeghbour in a Mak. 
Cuſtom makes Adtors, Poets keep a pother, 
And Cuſtom ſlarves the one, and damms the other. 
Cuſtom makes Modern Craticks ſnarle and bite, 
And "tis a very evil Cuſtom makes *em write. 
"Tis Cuſtom buings the Spark to Sylvia's Lap, 
Cuſtom aunareſſes him, and Cuſtom gives a Clap. 
Why Poets write ill Plays, why Maids miſcarry, 
Ask why Beaux. parnt, they ll ſay "tis Cuſtomary. 
Caftom makes modern Wives break Marriage Vows, 
And C uflom damns moſt Plays at other Hoſe. 
"Tis Cuſtom makes our Infant Author fear, 


Hna we plead Caftom for your Kjnaneſs bere. 


- Capt. Bellarr 
Dick Aadle - 
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- .- Scene LONDON. 


-Court- 


ACT I SCENE L 


The Curtain arawn diſcovers Sir John Winmore in his 
Nieht-gown. [Solus. 


REAT. Joys and Small Allays conſum'd the Night, = 8 
And peeping day prov*d hateful to the fight. MM 
— Oh Heavens! The inexpreſlible Pleaſure of being © © | 
with thoſe we Love —— yet *tis dangerous to think upont, a Man may 
loſe himſelf in thoughs, and commit a Rape by the meer force of Imagi- 
nation Hoa! who waits there? ——=— My Cloaths, Sirrah, — 
_ Has Madam Decoy been here this morning ? 


Sir 70. 


, Enter. SCowrer. 
. $59. No, Sir ——— wou'd the Devil had her. L Afade. 
Sir Foh. Sure I heard a whiſpering-in the other Room an hour ago 
you had not a Wench there ? - 
* Sco, Yes faith, Sir 3 Betty came to wait upon you, — there's a Let- 
. ter from her Miſtreſs. : 
Sir Jo, —— Reads. Pox om, 'tis ſo ill writ a Conjurer could 
hardly read it. | 2} 
Sco, Sir, if you pleaſe, —— I'm perfeQly vergd in a Woman's way 
of writing. | 
Sir Jo, No more owt; I hate ſuch nauſeous . Stuff ; —— Does ſhe 
wait for an Anſwer ? 
Sco, Yes, Sir; and expedts yowll return it in Perſon. Sh 
Sir Fo.. Then bring her in, Exit. Scowrer. 
| Well, | bleſs my kind Stars, 'm now in a hopeful way towards a Refor- 
' - -mation, and, if 7imanara prove kind, I ſhall have no' ſuch unwelcome : 
' GueſtS at my Levee: A Letter from a Stale Miſtreſs is downright _ 
: B io 


Epetens out. ry x» 'T ard Wo S11C] a us Sick at- the heart ; 
oVes -the Diſeaſe, ad powerfully works us into a Love 
— Fortune's Sith that brought her ſo ſoon, - or 


1 & 01 = E rote; for a Dun of any kind never. fails to ſpoil a 
tor b for his Dinner - - well, Child, thy buſineſs, - — Im 


Re-enter Scowrer with Betty, 


Yo have read the Letter, I hope, Sir Jobn ? 
; $4 Tk Jer, yes z have you any thing elſe to ſay ? 
2 Bet + ! fiftreſs, Sir, is almoſt dead with grief ; your inkindack 

"(ihe fa wy will certainly kill her, 

Sir Jo Grief's a Diſeaſe of which few Women die. 
"Bet. - Sure Sir Jobn, ſhe's | 

7% ir 7 ſo, Very troubleſome. 

--- 86 ico. Gad take me, Sir, had you ſeen how ſhe loskd other day gnn—_— 

| ". Fenus was a Dowdy to her, | R 

Le l > She thought Sir Joby Yinmore had been, —— 

_ Sir Jub.” Still 'a Fool. But ſhe's —_— Zo home: and tel] , Pm 

groi a wile, . | 


* 


© 


-*- .- ..  Sir-Jo., Come, come "pray thee be gone.; I have no Mony to xy out. 
2 on. the. repair of he: mts; -and. without That 1 know I muſt inevitably loſe 
n; if the young Lord wou'd have bought a SeconÞ%hand Maiden- 

* head for a new one, ſhe was a Stubborn Fool that refus'd ſo kind a Cu- 
ſtomer-—=Sirrah, guard my doors better next morning, or —— 

| Bet, Well Sir, . a good morning tye; you may live a hundred years e're 
you find ſuch another kind. Fool. TEX. 

-Sir Fo. Im glad ſhe's. gone ; this; -oſage, I hope, will teach hed Miſtrefs 
not to. plague me. with her damn'd Impertinent ſcrawls for thg future. 
_ A Whore is the moſt miſerable Creature on Earth; if ſhe's m eſt, ſhe 
= ſtarves 3 if impndent, ſhe's hated. Dd 
"—_— $:0. Lord, Sir, T hope you are not victuanſly i in \ LoveFfh hes Phleg- 
24 matick Wench or other, whoſe cold Conſtitation of "RT I 
dt - honeſt 1 ſpite of her ſelf. | 
Sir Fo. If I am, what then ? 
b- "Sco. Why then you are loſt, Sir, that's all ; irrecoverably loſt! [ Lucy S 
bo * ruin'd, Olivia will want a Friend, Mrs, Francklove a Cuitomer, .and Ma- : 
_ dam Caterer the ſuppoft of her Family, Hang me, Sir, if I cou'd 
not weep for the ſufferings of ſo many ſweet, young Sinners> 

Sir J». Ay, but if thou knewelt Timanara. ——— Oh! ſhe's Margung to 
a miracle ! Me gs 

| Sco, Ay, Sir, and ſo is Lucy, ” ; 

| Sir Jo. She's witty. AT 

| $co, Well, and-ſo is ſhe. 
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Sir Jo, But above all, ſhe's virtuolks, - No 
Sco. For want of opportunity (it'may be) to be otherwiſe, - 
_ Sir Fo. Howe're, I love her for that; the word Virtue has a Noble 
\ Faund in't that charms my very Soul. | TELL 

* Sco. By your leave, Sir, cou'd you love her now if ſhe were vegly ? 

Sir Fo. I think ſo, —— yet am not ſure if my Paſſion has reach'd that 
heighr. But Heaven and Nature ſeldom Jarr in the diſtribution of their 
Gifts, and the outſide often tells us what to expe@ within. 2” 

_ Sco. Why faith, Sir, and I have known many a Ger tleman miſtake his 
Marks, and undergo the Pennance of a Sweating-Tub for his Sin of Igno- 
Trance. Have you confſider'd the ſtate -of Matrimony, tte Plague of that 
dull inſipid Partner of your bed, diſtinguiſh'd by the name of Wite ; 
from that charming eaſie loving kind thing, call'd a iireſs ? 

Sir Fo. I'le have no more of your Inſtructions ; honelt Love is a bleſſing 
that only attends generous Spirits ; ſuch as thou art, cannot know'r, —— 
Ha, my dear Bellair ! by my hopes of good fortune, I'm glad to ſee 


thee, —— What news from the North ? 
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Enter Capt. Bellair. 


Capt. Why faith P've got none; I rid poſt to Tork,diſpatch'c what buſineſs 
call'd me thither;, remembred 1 had left the beſt of Friends behind me, 
, and return'd fgr Zondon as foen as poſſible, to enjoy his Converſation, 

Sir Fo. Uſe me then like a Friend, and ſay, had you no other motive, 
was't Sir John Winmore only who brougk- you ſo ſuddenly from the 
Countrey ? bs | | | 

Capt. I muſt confeſs the Fair Sex ſhares the Compliment; 1 left one 
here, whoſe power exceeds that of the World's mighty Conquerour, her 
Charms are of force to drag a-new Diogenes from his Tub, teach the rug- 
ged old Cynick to abandondull Philoſophy, contemn his Books, and footh- 
ing Contemplations, to read his better Fortune in her Eyes; no wonder 
then ſhe has ſo ſtrong an influence on ſuch a one as 1 am plain fleſh 
and blood, no Piilgſopher, and a mere Stranger to Mortification. 

 Sco, Hang Mortification ; the old Doatards, whoſe Veins are frozen, 
make uſe on't to whip themſelves into a good humour. 

Capt. It was always a mortal Ercmy to men of thy Vocation, _ 

> Sir Jo. Pray thee tell me the-Name of this Fair One ; I know thee a 
© Rover, and ſure ſhe's very beautiful, to whom thou art become ſo much 

a Priſoner. . 
Capt. Beautiful ! beli.ve me, I think her ſomething more than Hu- 


mane. | | 
Sco. That may Le, for ſome Women have much ©: the Old Serpent 
in *em. [Exit 


" Sir Fo. Her Name, Captain ! : 
Capt. She's uown by the Name of Flora, younger Daughter to Str A+ 
thony Addle. = 
Sir Jo. Is ſhe kind ? ER 
Capt. Hitherto Pve found no Arguments for deſpair z but the Old Man | 
guards this Jewel with more Eyes than Argus ere polleſt ; and 'Uus 09 
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tef + dif Het | to ke her, than * _ ek Tor afon to purchaſ the Golden- 


Fleece 4 Eo | 
Sir Jo. Pm tad - thou haſt towr'd"In ihe open air ſo long, to perch at 


laſt upon ſo ſweet a prey; Ple help thee to a Medea whoſe cunning Arts 
ſhall blind the old DOS: | 


Re-enter Srowrer: 


Sco. Sir, Madam Decoy waits in i the other "0" 

Sir Jo. Then tell her I wait for her in this This, Captain, is the En--- 
chantreſs I mentioned, and ſhe's opportunely come. 

_ Capt. What is ſhe of Quality ** or an honeſt plain Mother ? that helps A. 
diſtreſſed Brother to a charitable Siſter in time of Neceſſity. 

Sir Fo. No, ſhe's a Woman of a Modern Imployment, by ſome allow'd. 
for honeſt, but by thewiſe eſteem'd indeed an honourable Baud ; *cis hard 
to define her buſineſs ; ſhe's one who buys and ſells Women,. is adord. by. 
Girls of ſixteen, and is the Coy-Duck that wheedles Youtlr into the Trap 
of Matrimony. 

Sco, Ay, the Devil take her, Pimps ſtarv*d 'ever ſince Bauds, under a 
new Name, engroſt the whole Trade of the Nation ———= But hang her, 
I muſt cal} ker in: CExtt. 

Sir Fo. She's of an univerſal acquaintance, can Judge of a Fortune to a. 
Sixpence, offers her Service frankly, intrudes her ſelf into any Family, 
ſcorns the Title of her Profeſſion, yet takes the Profit, and in ſpight of. 
her Modeſty, owns her ſelf 3—— Match-maker. | 

_ Capt. Pve heard of theſe Matrimony Merchants, or Marriage: Bro- 
FE O1S mmm but ſtay, ſhe comes. 


| 


Re-enter Scowrer, with Dzcoy. 


Sir F. Madam, your humble Servanr. _ 

De. Yours, Sir John have you any Com: nands for me? You know 
Fa always realy to yield a blind ovedience. 

Sir Fo. Madain, I have no cauſe to ſulpect your Friendſhip ; but 1S*ENOL.: 
poſſible for me to "ſee the Lady tits day * po 

De, Truly, Sir, Ple do my endeavour. The Alderman is not at home, . 
and I am going this Inſtant to Sir Anthony. 

Sir Jo. This Gentleman is my Friend, you'l oblige me in ſerving him, 
Sir Anthny's Youngeſt Daughter 1s.the Objz& of his Wiſhes; you know 
what follows, and pray, Madam; accept of this; *tis good to refreſh a 
bad Memory, - [. Gives Money. 

Capt. 1 preſume to trouble you, Madam, with the deliyery of this Bil- 
let-deux ;, | had it ready writ, but knew not well how to convey it hand- 
ſorely. to her ; The Poſtage will ſhew how much I value the favour, 

[Grves a Letter and Money. 
De, 'O Dear Sir, your humble Servant : 3 your bufineſs ſhall be done. 
Well, Sir Fob»; where ſhall I ſend a Note to you in the Afternoon ?. 
Sir Jo. At the young Devil. 
De. Well then, daar 15: > wt adieu : Your air 4 hall be manag'd; 

ey WELe MY OWN, 45 
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Courtſhip Alamode. i & 
Sco, Damn the old Jade, how eaſily ſhe gets her Money ; wou'd 1 were 


beneath a Petticoat for the ſake of her Imploytent. «© [exit 
Sir Jo. This Woman is Alderman Chollzrick*s Houſe-keeper, particular- 


| ly acquainted: with thy Miſtreſs, and her ſervice is no leſs than abſolutely 


neceſſary ; I know-tis beneat1 a Gentleman, to uſe the Intereſt of a ragged 
old Baud. to promote his Suit ; but on thie other hand I Remember, that 
the. deluded Rabble ne're rely'd more on the Cant and pretended Pre- 
phecies of their Phanatick Tub Preachers, than ſome young Women do 
vpon theſe undermining Cheats —— How now, any body below ? 


_ Re-enter Scowrer. 


Seo. Yes, Alderman Chollerick, Sir ; he defigns to buy this Houſe, and 


therefore muſt ſurvey your Chamber, your Cloſer, your Diniag-Room,and 


know their Longicudes and Latitudes. 


Sir Jo. He's my MiſtreſYs Uncle, tho? none of my acquaintance. 


Capt. Shall I leave you then, Sir Fob ? 
_ Sir Fo. No, Stay and ſee this old Curmudgeon, he Courts Sir Anthony's 


Fldeſt Daughter, and plagues the poor Girl with Love and fire, which, in. 


his Mouth, ſounds as uanaturally, as Divinity ia the Mouth of an Atheilt, 


- Conſcience in that of a Lawyer, or Plain-dealing in a Courtier. Admit- 


him, Sirrah. - CExit-Scowrer,. 
Capt. Nay now I remember him, and take this for a Mark of my know- 


| ledge; hes covetous to Exceſs, paſſionate even to madneſs, and has been 


often cudgerd in the ſtreets by Beggars, who from his Cloaths judg'd him 
a. Brother Mumper. Nature made him 1n a freak, when irreſolute what 
to do, ſhe delign'd a Monkey,: then a Man, at laſt, (while ſhe lavght too 
heartily at the wild medley) he ſlipt through her tardy fingers, made of 
both, and ſtarted into a Monſter, to promote her mirth —— But ſee, 


he comes. : | 
Enter Alderman Chollerick and Scowrer. 


Choll, G'morrow, Gentlemen, g'morrow, »—— a good Houſe; a large. 
Houſe, well painted, .yet.nat ſo very convenient as that one | have.in 


the Country. | 


Sir Fo. We'll invite him to a Glaſs, that we may divert our. ſelves with. 
the old Churle. EE, | 


Capt. 1 ſuppoſe his Cloaths were made in the firſt year of the laſt Cen- 


 tury. a 


Coll. Let me ſee, let me ſee ——-Vle give but five Years purchaſe 
for'r. ?Tis a dear ground-rent z .but no matter g morrow Gentle- 
men;. £'morrow. | | 

Sir Fo, Will you be pleas'd, Sir, to ſtay and take —— 

Cholli. What, Sir? 7 

Sir Jo. A Morning's draught. 

Choll. Where is it? Pm in haſte, look ye, d'ye ſee, 

Sir Jo. Scowrer, quick a Bottle —— Come, a health to your Mts 
ſtreſs, Sir, —— | preſume you're a Batchelour. F 


£ 


_ _ -Cboll, It may be L am, and it may be not z_ what then, Sir, ba ? * 
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| Cboll, Am 1, Sir? | : 2 -_ 
Capt. 1 hope So, Sirz I've the good Fortune to be acquainted with a 


elation of yours. PE Ee” | 
, Choll. Have you, Sir, pray. who's that ? Ha, what is he? look ye —— 
Capt. Your Nephew, Sir Thomas Chollerick's Son. ; 
Cboll. Very good ; then look ye, d'ye fee,oir, he's one Rogue, and you're 
another ; and ſo farewell and be hang'd together=— . | Exit muttering. 
Cart. Ha, ha, ha, *tis a teaſty old Foo], 5 
Sir Jo. He's a 7201 of the laſt Age; for no man is wiſe in this, unleſs he 
can fave his own ſoney, and.rook his Neighbours into the Bargain, live 
miſerably, and d:ay himfcif the common neceſlaries for ſupport of life=— 


Ha, welcome Ned, thy Uncle is juſt now gone our. 
= 


E ater Ned Chollerick. 


a. 


. Capt. Is Melintha kind, Ned? | : RT 
Ned. I have as yet found no. ground for juſt complaint, - 
Sir Fo. I ſuppoſe thy Uncle is become thy Rival, his Humour ſpeaks 
him Jealous. | . _—_ 
Cpt. 1 hope he won't ride thee out of thy Stirrops ? 
Ned. Faith I am not ſure, unleſs I were once 1n the Saddle; 
Capt. And if thou art calt then, *cwill ſpeak thee a weak Horſe-man. 
- Sir Fo. Yes, and his Head will ſuffer for the failings of his Body. 
N-d. Not fo faſt, Gentlemen ; I preſume, Captain, you deſign to have 
a Branch off the ſame Stack with mine ; you run the ſame hazard too. 


Capt. Ido ſo; and all of us run a hazard ; yet for ſuch a Prize as Flora,” 


who wou'd not venture? Þd do like the Philoſopher, who threw himſelf 
into the Sca, becauſ: he cod not diſcover the- Cauſe of its Ebb-and 
Reflux. 1 | 

N-4d.- Yowre reſolv?d upon a practical diſcovery of the Terra Incogni- 


: 


ta then ? | | A 
Sir FJ». AndI have known men rutnd by ſuch a Voyage ; ſome of em 
return, ?tis true ; but then they?re old c're the day of Jubilee arrive ; be- 
tides, they look like Skeletons, or that which once was man. ; 
Ned. Ay, and ſodisfigured, yow'il hardly find a Noſe upon their Faces, 
unleſszhey be of the Gold ſmitts making, 
Caft-\J'hat is only when there is a #0n cxeal regniura againſt him. 
Ned. And that is when he goes abroad, or travck in a ſtrange Coun- 
trey, without a paſs-port from the Church. 


Capt. And then *tis 1caſonable he ſhowd be apprehended and - com- 


mitted. | q-- 

Sir Jo. And then ſome ignorant Quack 1s Judge, Jaylor, and*Executi- 
oner , and ten to one has the Cruelty to keep him eight or nine Weeks on 
the rack. | 
 - Ned, And whea at liberty again, the poor Malefa&or is ſcarce able to 
hang together, he Lotters on the Streets, as If his bones were linkt with 


'WITesS. Þ 15008 | 
Sir.gfo. Wel, after all, *tis good be wiſe; we have ſhared in the fol- 
Eien oe oo no ro ++ Jes 


* 


"I 


ns 


4 > -  FYaey © ys hs | —,- + 
 Countſhip Alamode. = 


lies of the Ape too long, and *cis fitting we throw off the bur len 3 thy 
Siſter, Ned, has made me virtuous, for now I loye her, | can be no more a. 


Wand'rer =———— How, Freelove here too ? 
Enter Freelove. 


Free, Pm your humble Servant, Sir Fobz ; and yours, Captain 3 you're 
welcom to Town: Il drunk a Bottle tother day with our Friend 
Ned here ; but he ſeems ſo much inclin*d to honeſty of late, he's ſcarce. 
fit for this World. £ 

Sir Fo. A good Character, and I'm ſorry he can't give the ſame of 
you. 

Free, Nay, Gentlemen, if you are all become honeſt, Pm too long a- 
monegſt ye... | 

Capt. How, Jack, going already ! 

_ Sir Jo. Some unthinking' Citizen will be a Sufferer &re night. 

| Free. Pm affraid.I muſt bid you: farewel. 

Sir Foh. What the Devil is the matter ? is this a day of buſineſs ? 

Free. No faith, ve no Plot to carry on, the Women | 

Ned. Plot for thee and themſelves too ; they're always good at in- 
triguing, + | bi. 

Free. Gad, *tis good they are ſo ; for Pm as dull a Dog ſometimes, as 
any im Europe, 2 PT 

Capt. And what's become of the Apothecar y's Wife ? EE 
Free. She's loſt; the cunning Jilt betray'd me to her Husband ; for © 
one night as in Bed they lay, ſhe wept, begg'd Heaven's pardon, and his, 
and, unaskt, confeſs'd her leud Practices ; ſighd again, and then ſwore e- 
ternal Loyalty ; when at the ſame time all this was but a fetch to gain 
'more-Credit, and make way for a new Fav”rite that ſupply*d my place. 

Omn, Ha, ha, ha ! | 

Sir Jo. Is the Goldſmith's Wife loſt too, Jack ? 

Free, Yes faith, after a Month's Tryal, ſhe weigh'd me in the Scales 
with (that.maſſy lump -of ill-ſhap'd Clay) her Husband, and finding I 
was ſome grains too light, ſhe threw me afide. 

Ned. Would ſhe not take thee for Bullion ? | 

Free. No, your married women are always for ready Coyn; and my 


ſock being exhauſted, ſhe wou'd not bargain ; for the old Fox, her Hus- 


band, cou'd lend but little to my aſſiſtance. 
Capt. Now thou look*ſt red andplump, like a young Chaplain after - a 
good Chriſtmas, or his Lord's Marriage. I hope thou haſt got a Mint of 
thy own. | 
Free. A large Treaſury may ſoon be ſpent, when *tis in the Hands of 
an Extravagant Maſter. 
Sir Jo. Then the only way is to diet thy ſelf ; for while you run from 
one Ordinary to another, you are often oblig'd to ſpend double; at 
home you fall not into Temptation, and your Caſh is only laid out upon 
things. wholy neceſſary. . | 
 Ne#. Beſides, you'll have ſomething to ſpare for a Friend by the by. 
Free, Yes, faith, if 1 confine my ſelf to one diſh at home; I ſhall be able 
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*0 provide half a Score of "my Neighbours with my. latter Meat. And 
ix but reaſonabfe, you know, that” when my- Appetite '15. cloy'd, I 
10uld let it bedealc ont amongſt thoſe in want. SOLE 
| Capt. Your paſt Poverty, I find, has taught you too much Charity. 
Sir Jo. Nay rather his paſt Thefts make him ſuſpe& others, 9! 
Free. | confeſs a Shop-lifter, when poſted in a Houſe of his own, has 
moſt reaſon to be afraid of loſing his Goods, 
- Ned. The Cafe alters very much, Jack. 
Free, 1 own it does; for Husbands are ill Book-keepers, rob them 
handſomely to night, and they won't find out the loſs next.morning. 
Capt. That's only when they have more lying upon their. hands, than 
they can conveniently make uſe of. wo | 
Free. Ay, there *tis, many ruin themſelves by too much HÞulineſs, and 
which is worſe, are obliz'd to take a great Shop at a venture — And 1t 
may be they have little or nothing to put into. TOO 
Sir Fo. In ſuch cafes a diſcreet Landlord will give an caſe. | 
Free. Nay, 'the only Relief to be found'is, when ſome:young Merchant 
Sets up in the half of your Shop, and bears an equal ſhare 1a the pay- 
ment of the Rent. | : | 
; Ned. Sir Fohn, Pm afraid we ſhan't have the Honour of a Proſelyte. 
a - Frce, No faith, Gentlemen, I'm not to be ſo ealily fetter?'d ; and then 
| | 1lye grinning like a Monkey ina Chain, and gnawing the very Clog to 
'2 which I'm ty'd —— Can you inſtrut me how or where to find the Uncle 
© pf your Miſtreſs ? I've a_Bill. of forty Pounds upon the Cairiff. 
_ Sir Fo. Yowll find his Houſe-keeper-at Sir Anthony Addie*s, ſhe no 
oubt can inform you, Let's ſee thee after dinner, at our uſual 
»lace of Randezvous ; you know the Hour ? Wat 
- Free. I will. —— Your Servant, Gentlemen. LExi. 
Sir 79. Come, my Friends, Llove to tred the Mall once a day, let's > 
5 the Park then, and find a Friend or two more to dine with us. 
Capt. We walt upon you, Sir 7b. LExeunt. 


SCENE II. Sir Anthony*s Houſe, 


Ewter Flora 4nd Melintha.”* 


Flo. Pray thee, Siſter, let me laugh, ha, ha, ha ? Sure-this old Lovers 
Charms are ot force to create thy mirth ! * Twas a lovely fight, when the 
greaſy old Fox, caught thee in his Arms, ie thought you look'd like a 
Lamb in the paws of a Wolf, and his riſky Beard very much reſembled 
the back of a Hedge-hoz —— DYye Iove him, Siſter ? 

Atl. What it 1 do ? 

Flo. Nothing at all / A handſome Bed-fellow only, and clean 
as a Lamp-Scowrerz bedaw'd with Oyl, the Badge of his Office, = —« 

But you rely upoa the Nephew. ; 
Mel. Hes equally indifferent to me, as the Alderman, : 
Flo, Poor Girl, how cold ſhe is! the young, and the old, the vgly, 

the handſom, the rich, and the poor, are all one to her, ſhe makes no diffe- 

rence; tho' Heaven and Nature have done it before hand ! well, Xc«lin- 


tha, _ . 


= Courtſhip Alamode. = ©» 
"tha, believe me, I'm of another opinion, I love the airy, the brisk, the 
* complaiſant;z'in a word, I love Youth and Wit; and where thoſe are 
wanting, a Spark may ſit whining at home, writing dull Songs, and play- 
' Ing tr2 Romantick Lover —— I wou'd lavgh at his melancholy madneſs: 
Ae}, Wow'd you contribute nothing to the increaſe of his Diſtemper ? 

Flo, How? | 
_ el. Smile upon him when he enter'd, frown when he ſtays, yet 
- give him a languiſhing look at parting ; tell all his faults to the next cring- 
- ing Fool that ſupply'd his place, his to the third, and ſo go on, till 
yoo had acquainted every Fop with the Qualities of his Brother, while 
each of them laughs at the others weakneſs, without remembring his own. 
* Flo. No, my Father allows me no ſuch Liberties z and tho? 1 were this 
moment Miſtreſs of my ſelf and Fortune, Pd beſtow both on ſome deſer- 
ing Youth, whoſe Merits exceed his Eſtate. I hate a reſerv*dneſs equal to a 


Pennance ; good Breeding ſeldom appears, and good Nature for want of 
uſe-grows ruſty, .- 


Afel. W hat think you of Captain Bellair ? Sir Harry Bellair*s only Son. 
Flo. I ſuppoſe he bears a Commiſſion, not out of meer love to the Pro- 
fits of his Poſt, but to ſerve his Prince and Country ; and has too much 
of Honour to be Mercenary. 

4, He's the gay, the airy, the brisk, the Complaiſant, the youthful, 
witty, Captain Bellair, this is the Man on whom you wou'd beſtow your 
ſelf ——— is not ſo ? | | | mY 

Flo, Why faith, Siſter, I'own he's a witty Gentleman ; but my Eſteem 

. Is not yer arriv'd to Love ; and I prais'd the Man becauſe ——_ 
Ac}, You love him. | 

Flo. No: becauſe I — | _— | 

44]. Admire his Shape, his good Air, or the like; — It muſt be ſo; 

Flo. Why, on my Conſcience, without further Ceremony, I believe 
you've hit the Mark ; for I think I do not ——= hate him, —- 
Mel. And are not you aſham'd, Siſter, (when you remember your 
years) to own a tenderneſs for a Man ? — Lord bleſs me, what will 
this Age come to? - Z | | 

Flo. And rruly, Siſter, you ſpeak as'if you had forgot your ſelf; three 
years are now gone ſince [ knew you in Love with Ved Collerick, and how 
much are you older than I am ? About a year and and a half, - 

Occaſions ſwift, and bald behind, [Sings. 
Lers catch her as ſhe runs along ; 
She ſeldom, ſeldom turns again, 
And leaves us always ia the wrong, 
Then let's be rreryy whils we may, | 
And drive ai! careft;; thoughts away, e 
For Age will ner: the loſs repay. 
| Enter Sir Anthony. 


Ha! My Father here! | 
| Sir _ 4th. I profeſs the Girl ! +; no Taxes to pay, no Family toprovide 
for, and therefore may be ealic 1 her Mind, =—— Well, Daughter, you 
have ſeen my Neighbour the Alde:i man, he'll prove no doubt a very good 

_ Husband. | EE 
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caceable one I-ſuppoſe, for if my Siſter is good'Natur®d' _ 
#the Complimear at night, and nevre diſturb her reſt, | 
unleſs it be with unfeaſonable coughng. = ES BS = 

Sir Anth. Well, well, Huſlie ; he's a ſaving Man, and may 1n time be 
Lord Mayor —— I warrant-himt worth forty thouſand Pounds — 

Flo. Why, Sir, forty thouſand Pounds ? —— *Tis not -above three 
years fince he Swore himſelf not worth five, to avoid the Expencey and 
Trouble of being Sherriff. : 4 ne, 

Sir Antb. Ay that might be, becauſe he was not married — I did: ſo 


_— 
4 by. 


* 


my felf. ” | 
_ Flo. Wel}, Sir, and don't you think it a great Crime ' =— Bleſs me; 
Sir, Perjury. Ci 
Sir Anth. No matter, no matter for that, 1 fay ; *rwas to fave - 


=. ment, and an handſom young Wife has exalted many a Citizeq, ſince 't 
IH can remember. Mt Ny = es 
= Flo. 1 believe that, Sir ; and if he were my- Husband, *ris-teg to oneT 
ſhould prefer him. SEES. 
Sir Anth, How, Huſſie ! wou'd you be ſo impudent ? Body 'o'me, the 
GirPs become wanton 3; make an Alderman a, Cuckold:! Sincerely ſpeak- 
ing,. this Language is not to be ſaffer?d, =— Let me come at her.  _ 
Atel. For ſhame, Siſter — forbeax —— my Father”s ont of hymour. 
Sir Auth. A Sawcy young ——— But "tis no matter, the Man, is for _ 
you, and 1 ſay, think well of him. es OO... 
=. - Mel. Sir, *cwas always my Study to ſhew my ſelf obedient. * by 
"4 Flo.. Do fo, Siſter, Marry this, old ' Frunk of a Min, an Alderman in -_ 


. 


Effigiez «/£/op compar'd to him appears graceful ;, the Monſter in the . 
Tempeſt ——— why he's a Beau to him, 


- * 


icretion ; ſhe knows no doubt better how to.weigh his, Merit — In the . 
mean time, your Brother Dick is arrived from the Univerſity, and in a 
few days he ſhall be Marry'd to the Alderman's Niece, 
Flo, I hope you know of a Husband for me too, Sir. : 
Sir Anth, For you, young Gentlewoman ! No, yow!} prefer him; for- 
ſooth ——— you ſhalHive with me, to ſave the Charges of a Houſe- keep- 
er, and when [ die, that is if you behave your ſelf like my Daughter, 
that is vertuouſly, I'll leave you a Fortune ſhall prefer you to Quality, 
' __ Flo. Delays are dangerous, and I'm reſolv'd to be before hand with ye; 
if my Captain do not fail m. : [ Aſide, . © 
* Mel. Have you allow'd my Brother a new Suit of faſhionable Cloaths.? 


Timandra, 1 ſuppoſe, is not of her Uncle's humour. 


Six, nth Well, Melintba is riper in years, and. Miſtreſs; of more di- _ 


-, % ws” yd ih Sw "+ 
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= Countſhip dlamode; I1 
, Sir tb. You Gay right; and t 8g. 
Cloaths, Pve ſent my own Taylor, Mr. Filcber, to Long-Lane, with Or- 


ders to-expend five Pounds, and in an hour's time to fit them exaQly for 


= his Body ; Cloaths ready made are cheapeſt, 


- Flo. Haha, ha, five pounds is little enough to provide him in clean Gloves.” 


_ _ . Sir Aath, Clean Gloves! why what of Gloves! I've worn theſe a Year 
_ anda balf, 
_ - . M44), Six there are Young Merchants upon the Exchange who have new 
ones every day. : | Y 
Sir Anth, That may be, and old Merchants pay for them; a young Fel- 
low appears to day, gay as the riſing Sun, truſted by Fools, and admitr'd by 
_ thoſe who know him not; next day he's gone, and hunted (like a Fox) by 
deepScented Bailiffs and incens'd Creditors. 
_ #lo, We), Sir, andif old Merchants pay for them, young Lords and 
Raw Country Eſquires make up the loſs, 
__ Sir A#tb._ Ay, *tis ſo; we owe that to our Wiſdom and Experience a 
Merchant wou'd know no more how to live, if young men had the Art of 
Management, than a Country Pedlar to officiat as Lord Mayor of this 
City. But to the point, won't five pounds equip the young Man ? 
_ "28. Fifty may do much, Sir, to out-rig this Man of War for a Love 
Engagement 3 he muſt have a long Wigg. 
Flo. He mult change the faſhion of his Sword's Hilt once a, Month ; in a 
word, Sir, he mult be a Beau. | 
Sir. 4th. Body o' me, my Son ſhall be no Monſter; ha, Miſtreſs Decoy / 
4% Enter Decoy. 
De. Sir, The Alderman deſires you'd be at home=Madam— {| To Flora. 
-  -Sir tb. Body of me, Pm at home juſt now. 
_ _ -D&: He defigns to walt upon your Daughter, when he has diſpatch't 
_ ſomE:affairs that call him abroad. —— The Capt. dyes for you, and — 
. Sir- th. Had he no other Gommands ? | 
De. . Yes, Sir, he bid me ask if your Son was come to Town, = The young 
' Lover muſt ſee yov. [ To Melintha] [delivers two Letters to the Ladies. 
Sir Anth, Then tell him my Son is come-—=Davghter go inſtantly and 
prepare for his reception : ?Tis fitting you appear gay before the man I 
' have deſign'd for your yoke-fellow. | TR 
De. Laincolns-in-fieids. [whiſpers the Ladies; 
Sir nth, 1 muſt go and look afrer my buſineſs, *tis dangerous to be 
'negligent 3 and 1 remember half a dozen Lines, made by a City Poet of 
my acquaintance, which are very much to the purpoſe : 
|  Carein Aﬀeairs brings Wealth, then Friends encreaſe. 
From Friendſhip Power, then from our Labour eaſe. 
Thus to be Rich, is to be Honelſt tog, 
(For Met in Power are Juſt what ere they do :) 
Poor Cheats, in wanting Riches loſe ſucceſs; 
| For Art and Money make all Crimes feem leſs. 


 [Exeunt ones preter Detoy. 

_ Enter Freelove, opening bis Pocket-book, | 
.- De, Ha! This may be a prize ; tet me ſee, I muſt think, and quickly 
..- _ t$0; what? or whom ſhall | perſonate ? — I have it, Vle be relizious and 
- igho that never fails to take with thoſe who know not the Cheats of 
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ho* the young Man looks-handom in any 
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this Age — Sir your humble Servant. (Speaks with'a Cant. 

1 ng Pre - Bill here, Madam, vpon Alderman Collerick. Oe | 
"Dz. Why, truly, Sir, he is not at home at preſent ; he's gone, I ſfup- 
poſe, to the Mceting-houſe, to hear Mr. Fugler, a man that has coupPd 
many a Pair, and is a moſt dexterous Joyner. 

Free, What a Devil does the Hag mean? Well, Madam, but 
when ſhall 1 find the Alderman at home ? ; = 

De. Indeed, Sir, I cannot be poſitive; but as I was ſaying, Mr, 7ug- 
ler is a ſweet Man, he has married forty of my Friends within theſe late 

Years —— Are you a Batchelour, Sir * 
Free, Tam, Madam, if you pleaſe. = s.- 

De. Good Lord, if I pleaſe ! truly, why not, Sir—But yet, Sir, you 
muſt know I'm ſorry to ſee ſo fine a young Gentleman without the Com» = 
forts of Matrimony ; and out of pure Love to that handſome Face, which . 
ſpeaks ſo much of good Nature, I wou'd help you to a Young Lady of my 
acquaintance, worth twelve thouſand pounds ; chaſte asa religious Nun, and 
innocent as a Dove or Lamb, I'm ſure'ſhe wor'd -be happy with you. 

Free. Madam, I can't flatter my ſelf fo far as to believe I merit that _ 
Fortune you offer ; Beauty is not eaſily won, and where ?tis ſupported by 
Wealth, the conqueſt is much more ditficult; yet.I own my thanks are due, 

De. Q dear Sir, no Complements $ I am but a plain ignorant Woman, 
and a Stranger to-the Tricks of the Town, yet you may ſafely leave the 
difficulty of the Enterprize to my care; for tho*- I. appear mean in this 
dreſs, | keep good Company, and have an [Intereſt in a great many fine 
Ladies. Are you acquainted with Sir Joby Winmore ? 

' Free. Yes, Madam, 779 

De. And is not hea very hne Gentleman? He makes uſe of my Friend- 
ſhip too. But, Sir, I am oblig'd by my hard Fortune to let Gentlemen 
pay all the Expences which happen in carrying on Affairs of this kind. 

Free. That was a needleſs caution, Madam; no man cafi be ſo much an 
Enemy to his own Intereſt, as to ſcruple the payment of a trifle on which 
his Fortune might depend, * DO : 

De.' A credulous eaſfie Fool, I find — indeed, Sir, you ſay very well, 
your Face ſpeaks a great deal of Wir and Judgment—1 hope.yon know, 
Sir, where to find mE; Pm the Alderman's Houſe-keeper. ' - 

Free, Madam, Pm now in haſte, but in the mean time accept. of this 
ſmall Compliment, and let me hope. you won't forget the buſineſs you 
mentioned concerning the Young Lady. '  _ [Gives Mony. 

De, O dear Sir, d*ye think I cou'd forget ſuch a one as you are? Well, 
adieu——5So, this is a very.lucky morning. Sir Joby, gave me five Guineas, 
his Friend three, and this Gentlerhan two ——= P've no leſs than four Cou-. 
ple of Lovers, and I muſt find a Plot that will bring them all together 
without the conſent of 'their reſpetive Guardians, In the mean time. 
this laſt Cuſtomer ſhall prove the Cully, hes 'a Coxcomb fitted for my 
purpoſe, as appears by his liberality to.a Stranger, and I'm reſoly'd how 
to beſtow him. - £0 
: To deal with Fools, I finds my ſureſt way, | 

[Exit 0 


They all believe, and never fail to pay; 


But with the wiſe my Trade woy'd-ſoon decay... 
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AC T_ I. SCENE I The Alderman's Houſe. 
Enter Alderman Chollerick ani Ned. 


Cloll AKT ELL faid ! well faid! very fine ! Twelve a Clock was a ſeas 


_ | ſonable hour ! was it, Sirrah? was it ? The Conſtable was 
a.Rogue, a Villain, and a Raſcal, had he been diligent in his Imployment, 
| You had not lodg'd in my Houſe laſt night ; the Counter was more fitting 


for ſuch a Prodigal——A Fire kindl'd. ſo late ! beſides, Sirrah, a Man - 
may be undone in farthing Candles; but your Uncle's an Aſs ! am1T, Sir» - - 


me ek... | 

Ned. Pray, Sir — 
/ Choll. I am then a mere Aſs in your Books; look ye, Sirrah—— 

Ned. Pray, Sir, hear me with patience. 

Choll.- Patience, Sir ? | 

Ned. Yes, Patience, Sir. 

Cboll. Ay, Patience you ſay, Sir? Why, Patience is the virtue of 
an Aſs, Sirrah, ——but, d'ye hear ? Come me ſooner home at Night, go 


to Bed in the dark, cat halt-penny Rolls and Cheſhire Cheeſe, and drink 


ſmall Beer ; or expet—— k ſay no more you Rogue, expe my 
diſpleaſure, and conicquently to be turn'd out of Doors. 


Ned. I preſume Pve ſpent nothing. hitherto but my own; my Father - 


left me —— 

Choll. Your Father, Sirrah ?!—— Why, what of your Father ? Wou'd 
you abuſe the dead, Sirrah-? What have you ſpent, you. Rogue.you, 
nothing but your-own, . very good ! wondrous fine! and when did my 
Money, become yours '——Pde have you know, Sirrah, I have maintain'd 
you theſe three Years ; Pve paid a double price for your Eſtate; your own, 
Sir Ja===z \W hy look ye now, ye young Dog you, Pvelent you ſome thou- 
{ands upon your Eſtate,even when your Title, was by my Lawyer diſputed, 
for it!'s—— You're a Rogue, Sirrah, and there's an end or't 


Ned, I hope the Law will yet allow my Title -good to all Lonce- pot- 


ſeſt; you know too, I pere ſpent half the Iatereſt on. - 

Choll. Why, what an unlucky Rogue this is Law, Sirrah ? Way 
the Law, you Fool, will allow nothing. Where's your Money? Ay. 
where's your Money ? But you can have Law without Money You 
miſtake the World, young Man, you mult pay for every thing. 

. Ned. Pve heard of a Court of Conſcience, Sir, . 

Cboll. Conſcience !—— Why look ye, Sirrah, what have I to: do witt: 
Conſcience, ha ? 

Ned, Very little it ſeems, Sir. 

Choll. Look ye, d?ye ſee now, there's a Villain ; is your Uncle a Rogue, 
_ Sirrah ?—Has he no Conſcience ? 
have prov?d, if I had not clipt his Wings betimes ? 


- .Ned. 1 confeſs, Sir, . my Felly is now- evident to my ſelf, the eaſinefs of - 


my. Nature has betray'd my Intereſt, and I've arnyd you with my, own 
Weapons, the better to ſecure your. Victory. . 


* 
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© -Cboll' Why what Weapons, Sirrah?-—1 profeſs be wow'd provoke me; 
and I cou'd ſwear blosdy Oathe, did not Religion and good Manners re- 
\ ſtrain me, =——Look ye, Friend, 'look ye now, how long will my good 
| Nature laſt >=— Not very long—— not very long, Sirrah. = 

Ned. Why, Sir, I hope you don'r think of loſing what you ne're poſleſt ? 

Choll. I've no good Nature then, you ſay ? Very well ! I can ſuffer your 
frequent Extravagancies, ſee you often drive to the Court-end ct the 
Town, pick vp a black-fac?d W hore, but of a blacket=———Conſcience, 
ramble to a: Tavern, ©get drunk, and then come home at midnight, ſwear 
like a Bully, commend an affected Fop, proteſt he delivers himſelf hatid- 
ſomely, ard with a good grace, becaufe he makes months when he ſpeaks; 
- ſwear this a pretty Gentleman, ?cauſe he ſung a ſmutty* Catch ' or two ; 
the other a brave Fellow, *cauſe he roar*d over his Glaſs ; the fourth wit- 
ty, becavſe he ridicul'd things ſacred, or town'd fo high, that he became 
uviatelliytble to himſelf and others z for Madneſs, 'Sirrah, goes often cur- 
rent for the height of Wir, | 

Ned. It does fo, Sir. EL. Res ho 

Cboll, Does it, Sirrah? The fifch'a'man of Judgment, becauſe he was a 
ſolemn grave Foo], . ſpoke little, ard underſtood leſs. The ſixth well 
bred, becauſe he knew how to flatter, how to diſlemble, how to bow ard 


cringe, and at firſt meeting to. borrow Money, with the ſame aſſurance 


 aS1f you had been his Caſh-keeper, or at leaft his intimate Acquaintance 
for twenty years palt. Now, you Rogue, [ have no gobd Nature! yet 
' can ſuffer all thisx———- No! no ! not a grain of good Nature! that's ve- 
_ ry finet-very fine, indged ! | 

Ned. My Judgment informs me in my choice of Friends. 


Cboll, Well, no matter, Sirrah, Judgment or no Judgment, Fle be fre- 


 veng'd; Fle have a Wife, Sirrah,—O_ Heirs of my own Body, Sirrah'; 
you ſhan't o're-rule-me or my Houſe, Sirrah;, —— No, you ſharr, 'Sir- 
+ ah, =Timandra /—— Niece | Timanar ! ns 


- Enter Timandra, 


Tim. Now for my ſhare in this Morning Leture———Sir, 
Choll, Ay, Sir, come here Sir, ——Look'ye here, Pve been telling Ned 
' part of my Mind, but he's too wiſe to rely upon the Judgment of his Un- 
\ cle, he has Wiſdom enovgh of his own, and ſo Ive done with him ; bur 

I ſhou'd be ſorry if-thog wert loſt too, I always had a kindneſs for thee, 
and conſulted thy Intereſt as my own. - : | 


Tim. So it ſeems, Sir, and judg*d my Fortune yours. . 


Cbell, How! How! This Rogue's Madneſs has infected her, I profeſs 


ingeniouſly, he has debauct'd her Nature, and o're-turn'd her Obedi- 
ence, But d'ye ſee, young Baggage, no words! no words! 
Pm your Uncle, nay more——['m Maſter of your Fortune. 


Tim. Sir, I'm ſenſible of your Power, of which that laſt Article is the 
greateſt prop, | | | 


Choll. No matter ! Look ye, I've reſolv*d on a Match between yon and 


Wy Friend Sir- Aytbony's Son, *ris a virtuous Youth, the Heir of a Rich 
rather, bend your ſiffn'd Inclinations, 


-Mands 


and comply with my -Com- - 
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mands———d*ye ſee; expe no mercy from me elſe; ſtudy how to receive. 
him according to his Merit, for he will be here this Afternoon. ——{n 
the mean time, Sirrah, Pte be your Enemy I will, Sirrah, [ 
know how-to be reveng'd———Sir Anthony's Daughter —d?ye hear that, 
Sirrah ?——Ple havea Wife, | warrant you——A Rogue——a— [Exit, 


Enter Decoy, . 


Dz;- Sir, Pre-been an Ear-viitneſs of your Unc! Unkindneſs, and 
am ſorry the. old Gentleman ſhou'd be.ſo much a Slave to his Paſſions 3 but 
i hope Fortune wil} be more your Friend than hitherto ſhe has been, 

Tim,, Heaven grant it may be fo ! | 

De. He's gone now to Sir Anthony's, to court Melintha; Pre plumm'd 
the depths of that young Lady*s Heart, and:rho? ſhe appears intirely devo- 
ted to Heaven, yet ſhe has that efteem for a hand ſom Young Man, which . 
thoſe of her Years can hardly avoid : Her Father's Humour keeps her un- 
ealie at home; your Uncle*s Addreſſes are ſtill more troubleſome; and to 
ſnun theſe: two Plegues, ſhe'i] run into the Arms of ſome kind Deliverer :; 
You may be the happy. Man, and if yowll rely upon my Conduct and 
- SKIll, the buſineſs is already half perfected. 

Ned. If you afliſt me-in this, you confirm me yours}; believe me, "tis 
a Service I never can forget ; propoſe: therefore a Reward, and *tis given 
as ſoon as askt. | os [Gives Money, 
. De. *Tis not. reaſonable I ſhould phy the Sonldier, and take Money 
©re I actually ſerve; bvt truly I always thought it. ilt Manners to refuſe 
what any Gentleman offers ; *tis the duty of poor People to be obedient 
ro their Commands, eſpecially in ſuch Caſes as theſe z but your buſineſs 

ihall be the end, of all my-Labours. | 
Ned. Thank ye, Madam, remember my good or bad Fortune depends - 
upon your management, . : LESS; - + 

Tim. Where.was it you: ſaw. Sir Jobn ? | 

De. At his Lodgings :. I ſtole thither when your Uncle was abroad. 

Tim. And did he remember, Timandra ! 

De, Remember you! Why truly he remembers nothing elſe, he drank 
your health, figh'd when he pronounced your Name, ſwore imperfect 
Oaths, grew ſilent on a ſudden, and as ſuddenly ſtarted into the other 
Extream ; Pve a Plot, which (if it ſucceed) will produce Effects anſwe- 
rable to.all.-your: Wiſhes, «Really and fairly ſpeaking, he's a notable 
Gentleman, he muſt ſee you chis Afternoon, for 'tis impoſſible -he ſhou'd 
live a whole day without you, 

Tim. Pm oblig'd to him for his good opinion ; but inform me concern- 
ing my new Lover, Sir Antbony's Son, | : ES 

De. The Squire, Madam, . very much reſembles Sancho Panch3 in bis 
Shapes, and Don Quix5t in ms Intellefts; Heaven I hope has deſign'd you, 
Madam, a:better Husband ; for Sir Fobn H/immore (if any man can) well 
deſerves your Love. That aſſurance your Uncle has of my Fidelity, 
gives. me at} Opportunity of being inſtrumental in promoting your mutual 
Heppinefs' ; *cis in this, as in all other Afﬀairs, the Weakneſs of one cre- 


tes the-Power of another, | 7 S 
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Tim, Your kindneſs '& far exceeds my merit, *tis in-vain to offer pay- 
ment in words, and my Circumſtances are ſuch, as deny me the liberty of 


_. expreſſog my Gratitude handſomely : but _— of theſe few. Sentences, 


and let their Eloquence attone for the defects of mine. + [Gives: Money, 
De. Truly, Madam, you are charmingly eloquent, and if you always 


; ſpeak ſo, half the Beaus in Town wovld die for you ; pardon my abrupt 
\ departure, but I am oblig'd by my Promiſe to manage an Aﬀair for 


Gentieman that requires expedition, Adieu, Madam. Match- 
making is a rare Impl9yment, a Counſellor takes a Fee from one of the 


* Parties, and | from buth; I owe it all to that mighty Paſſion Eove, that 


turns the grave Philoſopher to Fool, and makes the ſaving Wiſe a ſpend- 
thrift Aſs. a, >= EExTt. 

Tim. How unfortunate are thoſe whoſe Stars condemn them'to a de- 
pendance on thoſe they hate ! this is doubly mine, my neareſt-Relation is 
my greateſt Enemy, and I am forc'd to purchaſe Liberty from thoſc | 
ſcorn, diſſemble all my wrongs, and feign conteat.; 1 am-ighorant of my 
Lover's real Thoughts, -perhaps- his Paſſion ts no more than feignd, and 


. all his Courtſhip an effeQt of Intereſt-; yet to eaſe my ſelf from preſent 


torment, I think him all Love and Juſtice, and am: reſolv'd to run the 


* riſque of a new Danger yet unknown, to ſhun immediate ruin. 


Happy are thoſe who live and love in Fields, 
And ſeek no more than what a Garden yields; 
| - There Friends ne're plot to rob them of their own, | 
No quirking Tricks; or fubtle Arts are known, 
- And in-their Loves bleſt Innocence isſhown. 
. -Here-no ſuch Joys are found, for every Maid ” 
- Ts lewd or ugly, if to Wants betraid ; Fo 
_ * Intereſt has baniſh'd Love, Wealth Beauty gives, _ i 
--And ſhe's ſtill virtuous, who with Grandeur lives. - [Exit, | 


SCENE HUH. Lucy's Lodgings. 
Enter Lucy and Retty. 


- Luc, Well, and you found Sir Fobn at home? 
Bet. Yes, Madam; and how d'ye think he receiv'd your Letter ?- 
Luc, Coldly, it may be. | — 
Bet. Yes faith, as coldly as a rich Lawyer does his poor Client, and 
ſhrugg'd up his Shoulders, like a lazy Parſon raid from his warm Bed in 
a ſnowy nighr, to pray with a dying Beggar. | 
Luc. And is he ſo very indifferent grown? Sure thon art not in earneſt? 
| Bet, He ne're askt me (as he vy'd to do) if his Lucy was in ſickneſs or 
_ 1n health, aſleep or awake z and your Name ſeem'd as hatefutto him, as 4 
Quondam Companion to an upſtart Favorite, - whoſe Poverty puts him in 
mind of his own, and tells him he grew-up from the Dunghill; 1 forgot 
nothing a dutiful Servant ought to have ſaid in ſuch a caſe 3 *twas all in 
valn, all in vain, Madam ; *cwas preaching Philoſophy to the Winds, and 
attempting by Rhetorick to perſwade the roaring Bijlows to a calm ; we 
are both ruin'd, *cis as eaſie to recoucilethe jarring Elements, as to recal 
his fugitive Heart, [weeps. 2D Sn 14 


Lo 


 Cou{bip Manude. 

Luc; Then may 1 from this moment be ugly as a Manlter, 
'Deſpis'd by all, and ſhun'd by every Friend, 
*Contemn'd by-thoſe. on whom I plac'd my Loye, 

And be at laſt a; Barden to my ſelf, 
'Let me ſtill remember all. my pleaſures paſt, 
That when compar'd to this unhappy ſtate, 
I may augment the number of my Tears. [Weeps, 
Bet. So, ſo, this is a ſweet comfort, and repays Service paſt. 
Luc, Let others from my ruin learn to live, 
And when they ſee me naked on the Shoar, 
Expos'd to all:the Billows of Contempt, 
And gaz'd upon by Strangers from afar, 
Let them remember I was once like them, | 
Free from groſs faults, and faild o*rce ſwelling Tides, 
But that my folly daſh'd.me into wreck | 
- Bet, For ſhame, Madam, ſo many Tears for one Man ? half of that grief 
was enough for the whole Sex. - 
Luc. Ah! let me thus conſume my years in pain, 
-Let joy be ever baniſh'd from my Breaſt, 
No thoughts of Love ſhall ever enter here. CIeeps. 
- Bet. Pray read this Letter, . Madam,. *cis from you Friend Decoy., 
. Luc. Ceaſe,; cruel Maid, and let me.feel the weight 
Of this misfortune, which my faults have- brought ; 
Exceſs of Grief a certain Pleaſure gives, 
And ſtuns: the weary Soul into a Lethargy. : 
Bet.' Pray, Madam, read it; faith Þil cry. elſe, for company's ſake. 
Luc. Speak to'/Mountie£tna, bid the Sulphur freeze, ; 


F. 


And-turn its fiery, Matter into Ice, . - : 
Suſpend its Motion, and*forget its Heat ; : © [Wegs, 


The Sparkling Flames much ſooner ſhall obey, 


Than . can know a reſpite from my Grief — But to pleaſe thee, Pl 
' TEAd IT, | 7p Ec gb | | 
Madam, Y | " Betty reads with 

This is to inform you -—— ready to ſerye you = her, and both of 

opportunity —— Ar, Freelove ——— Eſtate 15 bund. them ſmile as 

yearly ——— prepare for bis reception —— no Fatbey to o= they read. 

wver-awe him —— Love more than Intereſt —— Speedi- 

ly Married. ——— repay the loſs of your old Lover. 

Well, Betty, has Miſtreſs Faſhion the Manto-maker brought home my 

new Gown ? Change the Tollet, make up my laſt lac'd-head ſuit; DoI 

look charmingly to day? are my Eyes in Arms? and may I expe& a 


Conqueſt? Pm: reſolv*d to be merry, and forget my loſs. 


Bet. Ha, ha, ha; hang me if I dons begin in earneſt to believe the 
Story of the Epheſian Matron ; Good Lord ! what weak Creatures we Wo- 
men are ? Why, Madam, we both wept two minutes ago, .and now we 


are both pleas d again. 
Luc. *Tis fitting it ſhouw'd-be ſo ; for Souls ſubject to paſſion, cannot be 


ftrangers to teiiderneſs; a Woman ſhowd be eaſic-natur'd, and not 
bigotted to any Principle. | | | 


Bs. 


y 
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.  RBIx by your kave, fair Lady-—Naow what thinks thow on't ? 


-> 


_ Bet. Why faith, Madam, you're in the right; let's in and: prepare for- 


the arrival of this new and potent Lyver ; *Gad I hope he has a handſom- 
Servant, I have a ſtrange inclination this Morning to the State of Matri- 
- mony, for Executions always pyc me in mind- of Martality. ' 


"Luc. And the loſs of Sir John teils me, I ought to be no more what [ 


have bzen ; [ reſolve to play honeſt Game for the future, and that's both . 


phe ſafeſt and the ſure{t courſe to happineſs 3 but . . 
- *Tis ſtrange that Precepts ſeldom reach the Heart, 
Tio? oft repeated, and expreſt with Art ; | 
Nature to Virtue rearely leads the Mind, 
Nor was our Judgmeat for. our Guide deſign'd : - 
Elſe why ſo many Laws to rule the Will, 
And teach us how to ſhan bewitcbing Il :? 
Nothing draws back the Soul that wildly roams, 
Like adverſe Fortune that unlook*d for-comes. . 
| {1 LExcunt. 


SCEN E III. Sir Anthony's. Houſe. 
Enter Sir Anthony, Dick, 4nd Flora. | 


Sir Anth. T profeſs theſe Taylors are great Rogues, *tis hard to know 
what to make of 'em; they can't endure lahonr, becauſe their Imployment 
is at beſt but idleneſs ; they ne're make good Souldiers, for generally 
ſpeaking they are all Cowards ; why truly they are good at nothing but 
Cheating, they invent ſo many Faſhions, and have ſo many tricks to whee- 
dle men ont of their Mony, 'Sitk, Buttons, Bindihgy/Bockrum,. Canvaſs,. 
and ſo forth, thac cis but reaſonable fometimes to clip-half & yard from 
their Bills; ſincerely, I cow'd rail at the Knaves - theſe eight days 
why, body o' me, Mr. Fil/hzy has ſpotPd the Lad's Coat, 'he looks like a 
Cock ſtript of all his Feathers, ' © CL LS) 

Dick. ids ſo! or one of the Univerſity with his Gown pull'd over his 
Ears, but Satis eſt quod Sufficit, that is to ſay, Sir Father, the Coat. is 
lonz enough, fince the Faſhion has turn'd them-into Doublets, h 

Flo. Sure Tima4dra mult admire that Shape, that Air, and: that info- 
cent honeſt Face, _— 

Sir Azth., Why truly the young Man has ſomething of the old-World 
In his Countenance, he looks like the laſt Age, a down-right Man, and 
ſpeaks as he thinks, which now-a-days is reputed madneſs, But, come 
Dick, let mz ſee how. you will make your Court to the Lady, how Salute 
hr. I mean, in a word, let me ſee how you can make your Honours, as 
the modern men of Faſhion word it. Flora ſill be Timandra.. 

Dice. Why thus, Sir Father, I pull off my Hat, thus I make a Leg, 
anl by Jupiter thus 1 kits. [ Salutes aukwardly, 

Flo. Fogh, Brother, what a way there is, —— for ſhame. 

Sir Antb, Well that's no matter ; ſtand up- Dick, look modeſt; $9! 
So; hold up your Head, ſer out your Breaſt, hold in your Breath ; - now 
obſerve how L {alate. you, F ſaw my Lord Mayor ſalute his Lady ſo, and 
he has b22n thrice at th2 R5yal Levee ; thus Fpall off my Hat; thus L'bow - 


. ; - 


_ + Flo, Ha, ha, ha! Why faith, Sir, you have mended the matter very 
ittle, that's the old Elizabeth way; Pm ſorry I am not a Man, 1 ſhow 
make a Courtly Young fellow fit for the Ladies. | 

_ . © Sir Anth, Dick do as I have done,.no matter for Apiſh tricks, they 
were invented by airy Fools, and praftiſed by none of the wiſeſt to this 
very day. | 

' Dick, Why look ye, Sir Father, *tis a ſaying in the Univerſity, Contra- 
ria juxta. ſe poſita majis illuceſcunt, it there were no Fools, Wit wou'd ne're 
be Eſteemed, if no ſpendthrifts, a ſavingman wou'd not be called virtuous; 
the Deformities of one man ſet oft the Beauties of another and that's the 
plain Engliſh ont. 

Flo. Pm affraid, Sir, you've ſpoild a good Philoſopher, *crwas a pity 
he had not ſtay'd at the Univerſity; for ought I know, he remembers his 
Logicks better than his Creed. 

Dick. Creed! d'ye ſee, Sir Father, — a great deal hetter ; for we 
often forget that, when we ſtudy Logicks: I can tell you how many Pre- 
dicaments there are, how many ſorts of Syllogiſms, what's Ens rationts, 
and Univerſale a parte rei, as readily as a Carman Counts his Faggots, 
ay, and make Sophiſms as faſt as a Boy wou'd throw Peaſe into his Mouth. 

Sir anth, Look ye now, Dwghter, there's a Young-man for ye, I pro- 
feſs ſincerely, the Lad has wounderful parts, and [ believe ?*twou'd be hard 
to find me ſuch another between Temple-barr aud Aldgate ; nay verily, 1 
ſuppoſe, 7 might have included the other end of the Town, for Courtiers 
are often great Dunces, but hide their Ignorance with a Natural ſtock of 
Impudence. : 

' Dick, By Ovid, ſo they do. | 

- Sir Anth, Yet after all, when I was a Young-man, theſe things were as 
familiar to me as my Name, and / cou'4d have told you at firſt fight, if 
Entionis was a Grecian or a Roman Captain, and how many Battels ic won, 
and Sophims and Solims were always in my mouth, ſleeping or w-king ; bur. 
time, and much buſineſs, has oppreſgd my Memory— Ape is the Worm 
of Judgment, that gnaws ſo hard, it grinds the wood to nothing. 

Flo. I thought you had ne*re been at the Univerſity, Sir ! 

Sir Anth, Ay, that's true, that's true. —— But 7 have read tho, huſlle. 

Dick, Why, by Mercury, Sir Father, you underſtand very little ; tho? 
2 Grecian or a Koman Captain, quotha! —— look ye now——but ſtay—— 
who's this, 

| Enter old Chollerick baſt:ly. 
 _ Choll, A rogue, —ay a Rogue — Ple have a Wife, a Dog, a Villain, 

a Puppy, an Aſs; you ſhow'd have your bones broke, Sirrah— But no 
' matter, Ile be reveng'd, Ple have Heirs of my own to enjoy my Eſtate, 
not one of my Relations ſhall ever poſſeſs a Shilling ow, Aye hear thar, 
Sirrah ? d?ye hear that? 

Dick, What's the matter, Sir Father, with the old mad Fellow? He 
 grumbles and grunts, as if he had the Collick, or the great Devil ws Guts, 
and frisks and jumps. 

vir A#th, That's your Uncle, and Brother that is to be ; the Man no 
doubt m:4itates on ſome. of Mr, Jugler's Sermons. | 

Flo. My Siſter is the Text, I ſuppoſe, and he deſigns to enlarge vpon 
| her very ſhortly. oy D 2 Cholt 


EIEIIOEOR , no MAIS 44 Acc... - NEO 

= : ii x2. ht OR". "Wu: TT - bo 
$9 p IRE... 
S - BE > 

a> - 
y ? G 
” 
> 


bj 


AP IBID eN \- 
Courtſhip Alemode. | 
Cboll. Your Eſtate, Friend! — very well! ——very well *—=why 
look ye now, that's nothing ; Pm in poſſeſſion—— Ay, Sir, but it is mine 
nevertheleſs =—Is it, Sirtah? is it ? ——Tes Sir——you ye, Sir, — fy, 
but the 'Law ſhall prove the truth owt——ſhall it? ——very fine! Ple Law 
you, you Dog you, I will, with a Paxye, D'ye feel that, Sirrah? Law, 
quotha ! dye feel that, you Rogue, you Rake, you Son. of-——Gad for- 
give me, what was [| going to ſay 3h | [_Beats the Walls. 

Sir Antb. Truly the Man is ſtrangely agitated, and deep in thoughr, he 
has not obſerved us all this while. gs a. : 

Flo. Huſh, Sir, he's. at- his' Soliloquies, Pm inform'd *tis his common 

Ice, | Ty 7 
: Cboll. You incorrigible Rogue, you Dunce; you Milk-ſop, you Sheep's- 
face——*tis more than 1 am able to bear ; is it, Sirrah ? ſay you ſo? es Sir, 
it ſhakes my Nature, and bas baniſh'd Duty from my Breaſt, Ple do my ſelf 
Fuſtice=————» Will you, will you, Sirrah? Will you lift your Arm againſt 
your Uncle ? No' ſure, you Dog you, you won't, but *1-fſhall be before 
hand with ye; d'ye-feel the weight of that again; dye, Sirrah? Ple han- 
 dle you with the ſame hands I] uſe towards my ſelf, but a little more rongh- 
lIy——7 will, you Rogue you, — Ha! good morrow, Sir, good morrow, 

Sir Anth, Good morrow, Neighbour, good morrow.; Flora, call your 
Siſter to me. —— Dick look Spruce, he's your Miltreſs's Uncle, 

Dick. Ay, Sir Father, ay. | [Dick ſtands 4 tiptoe, and ſurveys himelf. 

Sir Axth. This is my Son, Neighbour Chbollerick, newly arrived from 
the Univerſity, "rm 

Cboll. Very good, Sir. [Dick prunes and mumps. 

Sir Anth, Dick, Salute the Uncle of your Miſtreſs. - 

Dick, W hy, Sir Father, d'ye think te kiſs this mouldy Piece of Anti= 
quity, that Mummy tranſported from,Egypt, or ſome Eaſtern Country, 
and wafted about from Hoyſe to Houſe by the wind within him; —not. 
I, by Ariſtotle, Sir Father, | 


- $6" 


Sir Anth, Take him by the hand, Neighbour; the Young-man is baſh- 
ful, but your Niece will nevertheleſs find him a Youth of good Parts. 

Choll. Lend me your Fiſt, young Gentleman— [Dick Salutes aukwardly. 
but wheres your Daughter ? 7 came to ſee her, not to fool away time, 
which is ſo precious ; for we have undermining Rogues about us. 

Sir Anth. Pve ſent for her, —ay, and here ſhe is. 

| Re-enter Flora, with Aſclintha, 

Daughter, my Neighbour honours you with his beſt Aﬀections ; and tis... 
my Command, you give him a ſuitable reception, 
Mel Sir, 1 forget not to weigh his Merit; I think him Young and 
handſome too, if you ſay he's ſuch. L 

Flo, Heavens ! how handſomely fhe diſſembles ! but ſo it is, your mo- 
deſt, reſerv?d, thinking Creatures, always Plot beſt, they wear a double 
Face, ſeem one thing, and deſign another ? 6 

Choll. Now look. ye, d'ye ſee, Madam, your Honourable Father and [ 
| have been vpon ſome terms about a Match between you and my ſelf; he 
diſlikes not the Propoſitions I've made. him, and js reſolv'd to double the 
Knot of this Alliance, by marrying your Brother to my Niece ; now, if 
you reliſh the motion, *tis a bargain, - EE Doe. 

; EV . Mel. 
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Ael, Sir, my Father no doubc has conſulted my intereſt, and I have 
that reſpect for you, which your Virtues exa& even from your Enemies. 

Sir nth. Body o? me, tis an obedient Girl. 
Dick, Why, Sir Father, -what means all this? 1 hope you don't deſign 
my Siſter- ſhou'd marry. this old SH1wn of a —— 
Sir Anth, Mum, Dick, mum ; he's Rich. 
Dick, But, by Socrates, he is not. handſom. | 
Sir Anth, . No matter, he has a wealthy Niece, Boy, and thou may'ft 
come to ride in thy Coxch. : 
_ Dick, Uds fo, that's fine, ride in my Coach ! then ſhe ſhall have him, 
by f&ercutes 
her heart, that have been ſo ]13ng barricadoed to the God of Love, and gi- 
ven admittance to the Forces of your Charms, who have entered with 
bag and baggage. | 
Sir Aath; Ingeniouſly, the Lad ſpeaks like an Oracle.; Joy cf my heart, 
if thou pleadeſt ſo well for-thy ſelt with Timandra, the Cauſe is won. 
Choll. The Young-man has ſenſe,and knows how to make uſe on't ; wou'd 
the Rogue my Nephew were like him, 
Mel. I ſhow'd be heartily ſorry for'c. [ Aſide. 
Flo. The Monkey and the Bear, or the old Calf doating on the young ; 
wan'tt 1 had:their Pictures' drawn, the Alderman wou'd make a handfom. 
piece. | [LAjrde. 
Dick, Come, Sir, make up to her ; uds ſo you ſhall marry her, her Mo- 
deſty and Silence are Signa Naturalia of her Conſent and good-liking, 
AMel, Wou'd this Young Fool were in the Jndies, he unmans the old 
People, and. fills their Heads with Chimera's and Windmils, to a degree 
of madneſs. | 
Choll, Why, look ye now, Madam, as to what your learn'd Brother 
fays, about the Siznaralia of your good-liking, I know not; but this [ 
know, I have a kindneſs and a love for You, and am willing to joyn hands 
with you, if your Honourable Father and you are both pleav'd; for 1 in- 
tend to purchaſe a Houſe in Lincolns- Tnn-Frelds, for they ſay that's a very 
good Air ; and I am not ſo old, but 1 may have,Heirs, | 
Flo. The old Stag caſt Hgrns three years ago; (for fo long cis ſince his 
Wite dy*d) yet once again tongs to have the burden renew?d, ſcorns to 
be halt a Citizen, and thinks his Head unlike his Neighboms ! L414. 
Sir Anth, Why truly I'm pleas'd, ſo your Niece can love my Son. . - 
Choll, Love him ? — Why look ye now, ſhe ſhall=——ſhe will ——ſhe 
 muſt—— love him ——Yle make the Baggage doat vpon him. —— ] pro- 
teſt I had almoſt forgot my ſelf, my Paſſion often has the alcendant of my 
Judgment, but we are ail men and ſubjz& to Infirmities —— may I kiſs 
you, Fair Lady look ye, Madam, may I take another, oh, what 
a ſweet Breath there was, a ſoſt Lip, and every thing ſo very — oh—— 


my lovely young Roſamond, my Caſſandra, my —my-— 


At. Pray,Sir,don't ſqueeze my hand thus ; juſt ſo a rvgg'd Farmer gralps 
tis Plow, 

| Dick. By Ariſtotle, he deſigns to Plow upon your Ground, Siſter. 

Me. Pray, Flora, relieve me from this inſupportable Plague. [ A/1de. 
Flo, You ſee, Sir, how he handles the Texr, I knew what his Meditatt- | 


Sir, my Siſter tas e're now | ſyppole open'd the Gates of - 


on . 
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4, Conrtſhip Alamode: 


ons wou'd come*to, he ſcarce has the patience to ſtay till he's licens'd by 


- Eccleſiaſtick Avthority, but wov?'d be in the Pulpit ex tempore. 


Sir Anth. Mum, Huſfte, the Man knows how to behave himſelf. —_ 
* Dick, -Uds fo, this is a fine Hilt, finer than my Sir Father's old Olzveri- 


an Tilter; let me ſee, let me ſee, by Mars a fine Blade too, why I cow'd 
| fight like e£reas, and kill twenty ſuch Pimps as Turnus 3 the Art of mak- 


ing Arms is very fine, wou'd I had thoſe /ulcan made for the ſturdy Son 
of that impudent W hore Yenu, when the Poet Sings, 
lili inter ſeſe multa vi brachia tollunt. 2s, 
So, ſo, a very good Blade. =. [ Makes paſſes at the Wall. 
Chol. 1 am not very old, fair Lady, I can walk like my Neighbours, I go 
to the Exchange every day on foot; and laſt weeks, when my Friend 
Mr. Roundbead's Daughter was Married. 1 frisk*d and jump*d, —— Why 
1can ſhake a Leg, Madam, very nimbly upon occalion, fo, — and fo 
—— For | learnt to dance at thirty years of Age, to pleaie my Wife 
whom | then Courted Ha! —— Oh! -- What's the matter with 
the young Man Oh Farewel Sir Anthony, Good buoy, Ma- 
dam, Pm dang?rouſly ill on a ſudden, but Pi] wait upon you when my fit 
is over, ——— A Pox on the young Rogue, the glarices. of hrs -naked 
Sword have caſt me into an Age. 7: 
_ Sir nth, Dick, Dick, ſincerely ſpeaking, Dick, Pm ſorry for what I ſee, 


Body o? me, you've frighted the Alderman ; I know he mortally hates to 


look vpon ſhining Steel,-ever ſince a drunken Bully run him throw the 
Lungs for a falſe. Arreſt at his inſtance ; put up, Dick, put up ; inge- 
niouſly m heartily vex?d, *twas an unluky accident, but come. along 
with me, in the Afternoon you ſhall beg his pardon, when you wait upon 
your Miſtreſs, CExeunt. 
Flo. Well, Siſter, and how did the old Fellow kiſs Ha, ha, 
was it not a Iucky Adventure, that the young Fool chanc'd to 
draw his Sword! you know now, if you loſe the Nepnew, how to frighten 


. 


Atcl. Is this a fit time to make reflections, Flora! *cis dangerous ſport- 
ing with our ruin. _ | 
Flo, Lord, Siſter, what d'ye mean 2 woy!d ye have me melancholy ? 
Ml. No, but let's into my Chamber, ng there examine our Circum- 
ſtances z accidents unſeen may happen (witneſs the relief I jaſt now ob- 


_ taind) and *%is neceſſary we ſhou'd lay down a form of management, 


that every trifle may not put us to a nonplus —— you know we mult 

ſee our Lovers this Evening. ET . 

.- Flo, Come, Melintba, let no Fears diftrat your eaſie Soul, -LoveFall 

iaſpire Cunning, beljdes' | 
Neceſlity has often wit begot, 

> And rack'd Man's lazy Soul to form a Plot; 

Rouz'd up its fleepy Powers, and taught it how 
T* encounter danger, and to conquer too, 
Bur when ?cis to a fubtle Woman known, | 
Much more of Art, and Succeſs to3 is ſhowa. CExcunt. 
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Courtſhip Alam) te. 
ACT Il. SCENE I. The Tavern. 


Sir John Winmore, Ceptain Bellair, and young Chollerick 
arinking. 


Sir'Fo. hated a Health to your Miſtreſs, Cares are from Love inſez 
parable, Wine for a while may bury half our Pains, let's there- 
fore hive a ſhort reprieve trom trouble. 

Capt. I own the force of the generovs Grape, and thought it once om- 
nipotent, it turns a man inſide out, and of a cloſe-minded intriguing 
Fellow makes a babling Fool; it can "baniſh all thoughts of buſineſs, bur 
Love ſtil] keeps the Field ; tis a powerful Paſſion, and thoſe to whom + 
Years and Experience in the World have juſtly acquir%d the name of pru- 
dent, are baffled from their ſurly Precepts of rigid gravity, and forc'd to 
| figh and love, nay doat as we do. 

Ned, 1 wou'd not be again at liberty for an Empire ; ?cis but a vain 
| boaſt and dream of Pageantry ! we enjoy the freedom of Salvages, ramble 
wildly from place to place, and ſeek for Shelter beneath the Shade of fome 
 deluding Jilt, who when a Storm approaches flies away, and leaves us na- 
ked to the angry Heavens, There's a Happineſs in honeſt Love, which. 
fickle Wanderers ſcorn, becauſe they know It not. 


Enter Mr. Feeelove: 


R Free. P'm your humble Servant, Gentlemen——T fuppoſe Pve kept my 
our. 

Sir Jo. Thou haſt done ſo, but pray thee tell me, Feeelove, (for Love 
was again the ſubje® of our laſt Diſcourſe) haſt thou in earneſt kept thy 
Freedom too ? Art thou not become a virtuous Lover? And weary of 
thy paſt Freedom (where every Port was thy home) now refolv'd to run 
with ſpeed to Land, anc'take the protection of the Church, that for the 
future thou may ſt be lawful Trader inthe ſtate of Love? 

Free. I-confeſs | am: yet a Pirate, I ſcour the Seas, fight, and am ſome- 
times wounded; I encounter Fire- ſhips and fair Enemics with equal Ar- 

dour, but ſeldom.retire a Conqueror. OO 
| Ned. On my Conſcience | believe thee.. 

Free. However, Gentlemen, 'm now in a fair way towards a Peace, 
to inorrow Morning I preſent-my ſelf before my Judge, it ſhe accept my 
Sc vice Ple enter into Pay, and liſt my. ſelf a Member of the Matrimonial 
Commonwealth. 

Capt. In earneſt, Jack? Art thou firmly reſoly'd to abandon-thy wont» 
ed Freedom, thy darling Sins, the Follies of thy Youth, and fake the Pen. 
- 1aace of a. Wife. to expiate thy Guilt? 

: + Ned, What canting Fool has wheedled thee from thy*firſt Principles, 
| and turn'd the Perſpective, ſnow?d thee adiſtant Happineſs at hand, and 

he! "S - ay Bliſs? Sure thou vue be ſo cally f fetter'd ! BED 
NY at 


— 


Capt. Believe me, I'm ſorry thou keep?ſt not better Company, or that 
thy calie Nature ſhou'd be debauci;'d with VIttous Morals ; why Marriage 
is a meer. dradgery, the allay of all thoſe Pleaſures Life beſtows, the re- 
verſe of Liberty, and a Wife the badge of Slavery. ; 

Sir 5o. *Tis a promiſed Heaven nere found, a Fire that glides before 
the credvlons Traveller, leads him from his Road with a ſhew of Light, 
and leaves him at laſt tro mourn his Folly ic the dark. | 

Capt. *Tis the Lure that ſerves to cheat an eaſie Foo), 

And ttop his happier flights thro? yielding Air. 

A while he ſoars alofr, and fpreads his Wings, p 
Diſdains the Earth below him, and his Keeper 3 

Proud of his Liberty he flies at all, 

And feeds with pleaſvre on the panting Prey : 

But viewing unawarcs the artiv] Chear, 

He quits the Air, and faifens on his Ruin, 

The gaudy Feathers promigd ſolid Joys, 

But were delign'd at firſt by ſubtle Knaves, _ 

To cheat him of his Freedom and his Pleaſure. 

Free: Gentlemen, you ſurpriſe me ! 1 thought to have found you all Pe- 
nitents, confeſling to one another the madneſs of paſt Years, and deſign- 
ing a new courſe of Life ; but Pve judg'd amiſs, and had too much of 
Charity for my Neighbours ; yet to ſhew my ſelf a good Chriſtian ſtil], Ple 
own my Inclinations to Virtue, and ſurrounded with Enemies, - affirm ?cis 
Wiſdom to marry, and convenient bath for the Body and the Eſtate, * - 

Ned. Haſt thou ſpoke the Sentiments of thy Heart ? | 

Free, Yes, by my hopes of better Fortune-than hitherto Pve known. 

Sir Jo. Let me then embrace thee. What we ſaid was only deſign'd to 
try thy Virtue, no Maxims of ours ; and'by my hopes of ſucceſs'thou art 
dear to me as a Brother, 

Capt. You are of our Society, Freelowe. 

Ned: One of Virtne's Proſelytes, Fack, LCThey-embrace bir. 

Free. Gentlemen, -Pm glad you are not what at firſt your Words ſeemi?d 
to perſwade, and that my Judgment, ſince I ſaw you, inforn'd: me'!how 

| to chuſe a way of living, commended by men of ſo much Prudeneeafid 
Merit. ” | ap 

Sir Jo. Where has thy wandring Heart fixt it ſelf ? is ſhe beantiful ? can 

my Friendſhip be of uſe ? for believe me Vle be proud-to ſerve thee. - 

Free, 1 have not yet ſeen her, bot- am told by others'ſhes handſom to a 


Miracle, witty beyond belief, and of a Fortune ſufficient to baniſh want 
for ever from my Doors. | 


Capt. Her Name. | EL 

Free. Luſcinda, My Modeſty and Intereſt are at wars, the laſt com- 
mands me to her, and the firſt rells me my Equipage agrees not with my 
Pretenſions 3 Pre: Money too, yet cannot find a Servant. 
* Capt. lhave one at your Service,. he's a troubleſome unmannerly Rogue, 
and ſometimes polleſt with the Spirit of ConeradiQtion, but of undoibted 


wg + Free; Ne- 
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Free, Neceſſi ity ſhall-excuſe his faults ; I'm oblig'd t ye, Captain, for this 
favour, and ſhall make it my fiudy to deſcrve and re-pay it. 

Capt. I'm fortunate to my Wiſh in having the opportunity of ſhowing that 
eſtcem I bear thee 3 thou haſt purſued extravagant Courſes hitherto, and | 
rejoice at thy better Inclinations hoa who waits thee? 

| Enter Draxeer. 
Dra. D'ye call, Gentlemen? | 
Capt. My Footman. | 
_ Dra. Yes, I " 2-4 Ex 
Enter Willie, 
Capt. Come here, Willi. 
" Wil. Whaut waud ye ſay ? tell me, Sir, 

Capt. Wait upon this Gentleman ; ſerve him noneſtly,and execute his Com- 
mands with that ſubmiſſion you ever ſhow'd to mine. 

Will. Aun whau wull pay me for my pains, Sir ? 


Capt. Sirrah— ycu ſhall be paid. 
Will. Be me Saul | wall fſetr him thaun aus weil as ever he was (fir'd in his 


days, aun gin he hea mein till a bonny Laſs ye ken whaut I meen, Sir— 
I caun get her brauly for him z Iſe (taurt her aus ſoon aus our Meati Foboan 
waud (taurt his Text whan he has preacht a heal year upon't. . 

Re-enter Drawer, and delivers a,Letter to Sir John, and another to Ned. 


 Dra. I had theſe two Letters for you, Gentlemen. 
Will, Hear.ye me ; Me frein, hea ing gotten ony thing for me decl by fain; 


-— 


O me gin, I haud an Letter aun | caume out o me ain 7; 3 what think 


| ye o thaut now? _ 
| Sir Fo. | reads. | They will==-Lincolns- Tan-Walks—half an hour—your friend 


\, with you——=yours to command Bellatr, this Letter concerns thee too, 
Free; Gentlemen, you are buſie, and | have already told you how I am to 


be employ'd Come along, Sirrah. 
Will, Sirrau me nea Sirraus, Sir z the M iniſter bauptizcd me Wali Beetlebead, 


| a Scotlaund-Man. 
Free, You Rogue, did the Parſon give yeu all theſe Names ? Wille, honeſt 


«Wiki, come along, Wikte. 
_ Will. Ay Sir, whaun I hea taſted the Wine, 2un drunken te: yer $9: d 
health, ; [ Dru bre 

Free, This is inſufferable [gnorance. [ Kicks bim, 

Capt. Down fairs ye mangee Rake — ule him thus, and then exp. the 
effeRs of good breeding from him. { Exit Freclove. 

Will. Wars whaut waud the maun' be auf, my arſe is va made of Wain- 
ſcoat, baut gin I haud Per ken whaur, Sir— | ſoud mauke your head as 
fauft aus 4A ſ} —_— . | [ Ext. muttering. 

. Ned. | reads. | In the Walks —youn Siſter along —Sir Fo. Winmore—Sir A '- 
thony's Son with her — weary of his Company— Core, Gentlemen, Jct's tly 


where Love commands, and {o much Beauty waits, | 
Sir Jo. i feel unuſual Motions at my heait, *tis hard to ſay—between two 


SGerent Paiſio2s which of them reigns with greatcli Power. Love and Fear 
- divide my Soul, 2nd whirl my Blood through this diforder'd frame. | 
2 Ned. il take care to comfort you with Timandra's Prelence ; | hupe, Capt. 


-you' have no ſuch Love-qualms at your heart. | 
-you | q Cs : Capt. No 
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- No faich, 1 go to find my Miſtreſs with that chearfulneſs with which 


Pve cncountred my Enemies when Martial heat and honour ſpurs'd me on. 


Courage in Love has often brought fuccels 3 

Levell'd the Way for wiſh'd-for Happineſs. : 

The Canting, Whining Fool, young Maids deſpiſe, £ ”” 
{ Ex3uvt. 


Po 


' Whoſe only Courtſhip in his Silence lies ; 
Love, like our Wine, ſhou'd ſparkle in our Eyes, 


SCENE 1 
Eater Alderman Chollerick and Dick. 


| Chill. Ell, Young man, you are very welcome 3 my Neice ſhall re- 
\ ceive you like the Son of Sir Antbowy Adale. 

Dick. Uds fo, 1 like that Speech very well-—— but by Ovid 1 know not 
what to ſay to her 3 for tho', upon occation, I can let my Sir-father ſee my 
Parts, and that his Money is well beſtow'd upon me in the Univerſity; yet 
to ſp-ak to a young Lady, and. a Stranger to0— Why, i can ae more do ir, 
thin go to bed without my Sapper, or ſay my Prayers at night without fal- 

| ling aſlcep. 7 — 

Choll. Come, come, no matter for that, the Woman knows your Errand : 
bear up to her briskly, the baggage loves a confident thund'rIng Lover, that 
deal his Oaths by dozens. ; [| Exie. 

- Dick. A thund'ring Lover, that deals his Oaths by dozens —By Priam ['1l fit 
her for that: Hem--hem--let me ſee—ay,l have it—Mum Dick, [ Enter Timand: 
fhe comes — now boy prepare, 'tis a lovely Wench by Fupiter——— Madam — 
by Ovid I've almoſt forget my Complement— but Ray, 1 muſt ſalute her 
firſi—— Madam, let the Cannon of my Sighs batter down the Walls of your 
Reſolutions, that my Love may ride in Triumph through the Streets of your 
heart, and diſplay the Colours of my {incere affeQtions over tc-— Uds fo, 
my Memory will betray me— over the—— why Madam -— why Madam, 
over your Beauty ——1I'm a Beau. ' [ Stands 2 Tiptoe, 

Tim. An Eloquent declaration of Love I muſt confets, -and ſpoke ike a 
Man juſt arrived from the Siege of Nanwre. 

Dick. Uds fo, Madam, why I came but to Town laſt night, or this morn- 
ing early from the Univerfity, where we only fight for bloody Noſes, or ſo, 
and ſcale the Walls of a ſtately Pye-—*tis a handiom Coar. . 

Tim, And were your Cloaths made at the Univerſity? Sir, you look like 
a handſom Gentleman, Fe 

Dick, No, Madam, my honourable Sir-father bought them ready-made in 
Long- Lane 3, he's a very Wiſe man, Madam, tho' I ſay't that ſhou'd not fay'c; 
and yet I know no reaſon why a man may not commend the :Wiſdom of his 
own Father. * 

Trim. preſume he may be wiſe, for he has dealt little of his Witto:his Son. 

Dick, O Lord, © Lord, -your Ladiſhip is merry with your humble -Ser- 
yant— But uds fo, I forget my thund'ring Complements; Madam, my heart 
(like Tinder ) took firs from — what ? —-took fire from the firſt ſparkle 
your fair Eyes darted upon me by this Light I love ye; by this Right-hand 
| doat upon ye 4 by Plato and Ariftotle——1 dye for ye, and=«the:Waſicoat. too 
is of an ex:Q Jengrh, "Ti. Þþ 
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Courtſhip Alamode. 
Tim. Dye for me, Sir! Sure ye wou'd not rob the World of its beſr Jewel! 
Dick, Uds ſo, that's true, I'm handſom, and the World is pleas'd to eſteem 
me, and fo forth: but as I was ſaying, Madzm, dye for ye=— why, 1'd 
fight for ye, and that's more, if ye conlider I'm a Beau, 
Tim. How, Sir! wou'd Beaus rather dye than fight ? 
Dick. Yes, Madam, he wou'd rather be kickt ro death twenty times, than 
-__ run to death with a ſmall Sword once; but by 74:0 311 box cver a Hat with 
'  Samſontorye; and 'tis a bloody dog, Madam, I warrant him z why, he c'n 
handle a Drey-hozfe like a Paper-kite , 1 can dance too, Madam, Tal-Ja-ra, 
_ fa-fa-la— . { Sings and dances acquardly. 
— Ener Ned Chollerick. ps | 
Ned. Silter —— | Whiſpers Timandra, and Dick liſtens. 
Dick. Lircclns- Inn-Fizldr! by Vulcan 1 heard "that, 
Ned. And d'ye feel that ? Imprimis, So much for ill manners. Dizro, to 
cure your madneſs. | Kicks him. 
Dick. Uds ſo, your humble Servant, Sir z but by Ovid I don't love your 
Bills, tho? of few Articles z beat a Knight's Son! Uds fo, the King ſhall 
hear on'c, that he ſhall. I F 
Tim. Are Sir Amtbony's Daughters there? | ; 
Ned, Yes, I juſt now came from them, after my promiſe to return in fix 
minutes, 
Tim, Lead the way then, I'll follow your humble Servant Sir, I hope 
you'll eaſily pardon that Aﬀront the Gentleman put upon you ; '*twas but a 
+ Jeſt, and Beaus, fuch as you are, commonly have ſuch pretty Jeſts put upon 
them, | =, | 
Dick, Have they? Uds ſo, I'll never be a Beau again then z by Par I 
courted very handſomly till that Raſcal came in z I never ſhall forget his Im- 


Throat civilly, like a modern Chriſtian : but hang that Thought, Tybwrn ſtares 
me in the face already 3 my Sir-father ſhall ſce him fin'd ſome hundreds of 
pounds, imprifon'd till payment, and oblig'd to find bail for his good bcha- 
viour for the future z there wou'd be. no living if there were not Law for 
ſuch Rogues to bind them to the Peace. — 
” Entr Old Chollerick, 
Choll, How now ? where's my Niece ? 
Dick. Niece ! 
= Ay, my Niece, Sir. 
Dick, By Ovid, as the Latin Saying is —— 
Choll. FI have-none of your gabling firange ſtuff 4 Vil have nothing to do 
with Latin, no, not ; I fay, where's Timandra ? where's my Niece ? 
. Dick, Why there was a damn'd ſort of a fellow, I think he's her Brother, 
at leaſt he call'd her Siſter 3 but every Woman may be ſo to him for ought [ 
know. | | __ _ | 
_-Choll. Well, and what of him? *tis Ned ; *cis that young Villain, 'cis 3 and 
I'll be xeveng'd, a knave: well, go on. | 
-Dich. And fo, Sir, in he comes —— | E | 
Choll. It muſt be he, that's certain 3 the graceleſs young dog is ill at a mif- 


_ . 
-Dick, Uds ſo, 


it muſt be he then, for he was at a'miſchief upon ſight. 


ooo 0 1 2B PO. _ 


257 


pudencey I've a good mind now to ſend him a Challenge that 1 may cut his - 


jy Cho?. W hat, he ? —=- whom aye mean ?—but goons what was he that 
| came i ork aunt < | | | 
. CRe e DEeEVI Ir; : 
1 Tin *twis Net: "was my (week Nephew wou q the Rogue were 
| (cirly hang?d 3 1 mutt be rid of him, that's cextzin,— Well. and what fay you 
to this, Yourg-man ? what ſay ycu to't—— To what gf —— W hy,Sirrah ; Wou d 
you pretend Tpnorance ? wou'd you — Tes Str, —- TY <s, B00! why look je 
row fricnd, thus 1")?! tzach you your duty, thus, Siriah : — Mercy, Sir T beg 
zorer Pard.m: No mircy, no pardon, you dog 3 E Il have every bone ta your 
+kin broke, finzh; av, | will—1 will—you Rogue. 
Pick, Us fo; 'tis my fafeli courſe to remove wy body from this place z 
*jis a m3d dangerous Family, 2nd this Old Curmulgeon may be upon me 
* with a ncw Bill of Im;rini.'s, and Ditto 5 or.e than the former : good buye, 
S:r, good buye—Uis fo, let ine fee; 1 won't loſe my Mitirefs, I'll follow to 
the Walks, [ Exit haſtily. 
Chill, Well, ard what did the Rogue when he came in? what was't he 
faid ? —— Why, this young fcllow is. gone too —— Ned has prevail'd upon. 
him to affront m- ; Flt po and f{cck the Raſcal imm:diately, and if | catch 
him — a — Villain — a —— [ Exit, muttering. 
Enter Freclove and Willte. | = 
Free. And ſo ſhe bid me flay in this Roomtill ſhe came — Was it not fo ? 


Ss. = Will. Whaut a deel Sir aur ye cect, ſhoe baud ye tarry here aun no gang 
{ > awaa till he caum benn. * | _ 

= = Free, Ben—- but 'tis no matter 3 Wile, you muſi forget Scotland, and con- 

; : form your ſelf to the Cuſtoins of England; learn our Accent. : 


W.15 1c il. Nau Sir, (heam fau me thaun, Cuttoms o Englaun quo? Nay, nay, 
| Fe do aus our Mealt Fohoan does pray for yer retormaution in good-bred Scorg, 
f.us for yer accent Sir, I ſpcak as Father Audaum ſpauke before me. 
Free, Then Adam ſpoke Scorch ? | 
Wl. Goad aun thau: he did, Sir. a | | 
Free, But to the purpoſe 3 to render you a compleat Servant, obſerve thefe 
three things 3 keep a duediſtance ; ſpeak little, and hear much. + ' - 
* Wilt, Wand ye learn au Gentleman good manners ? 500 
Free, Why, doſt thou pretend to quality ? - : 
Will. Be m7 Saul do | Sir, we Scotlaun Lauds aur au Gentlemen whun we 
come tea Englaun, thee Waulſh aun Triſh aur neathing tea us for quality.” 
Free. That's good z but remember when the Old. Gentlewoman enters, 
| you mult be ſilent as a Mute; 'tis ſhe that helps me to the Rich Lady cold 
F thee of. | ' 3 a3 V7 | 
gn: 3 Wil. 1s ſua ? thaun hear ye me Sir 1 bid ye hea au care err thaun,he haud 
4 need © au laung Spoon thaut ſups we the Deel, I waurren her au aul cheat 
= now: before | {ce her. | | 
* Free. Aa, ha, ha, why fo Willie ?.- ” 

I/ill, 1 kent au Maun o my Kintrey thaut. miajiried au aul wuther'd. Wife 
rhaut'ſrantly cou'd tell whilk was the Stool ard whilk her Arſe whan the fauc 
_ == vpon't, aun ſometimes ſcaurted her'Head inficad'o her Rump; the maitiage«- 
' mauker {wear't ſhe was worth faux thouſaun pund ſtaurling , aun whun the 
$Z Gentlemen caumn tea,—how' muckle d'ye think waus: o't, Sir ? - 

Eree.., Two thouland pounds it may be. 
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( ourtſhip Alamode. A "Y 


Wil. Twa thouſaun pund! wa be my faul ſhoe had na twa hunder Scors 
Marks, yer Englis Womaun will cult her perſon whaur the wonna truit her 
purſe ;'ſhe may be.a rich Hcrcits tea day, and deel a twa pennys hea the mora 
gin ye ſoud chance tca tauke her in between yer ſheets, 

Free, Away fool, loume vlocthead has info. m'd the=—— Madam, I'm your 
humble Servant. 

Entcr Decoy. 

De. Truly Sir I'm yours. 

Is;1l. Be me Countcience | waurran her au honvurable pick-pockcet, for | 
dinna like thaut mumping face o hers. 

- De; Well Sir, | protcis your butinets has colt me a great deal! of trouble; 
Pve been thrice at her Lodgings, and gave a Guinea to her Maid : In 2 ward, 
Sir, I've fmooth'd the way, and to morrow you may beyin an cafy Journey 
to the land of Love, Wo 

Isi1l. Be my Saul he haus na, a pair o Boots to ide in. 

De. I'm per{waded your Addrefles wort be unwelcoim , for | have given. 
you a Characcr nothing infericx to ycur meric. and done cvcry thing 
-with that fervour, as if my good or bad fortune had been inſeparably lickt to 

ours, 

5 il The deel be fain o yer auld wheedling Snout. 

_ Free. Madam, I'm ſenſible of your kindnefs ; and thus 1 cxpre(s my (elf, 
Time, and future events, {hall iniiruct me how. much I'm your Debtor, and 
how to pay. s Groves Money. 

F\ll, Haurk ye Sir, a word we ye in yer lug——keep yer Siller, I kent the 
_— cheated out o au kunder Guineas, by ,fick anithcr aul wutch aus 
enis, | 

Free. Whiſper ſoftly ficrah, otherwile ye ruin all. =; 2 

Will. Ay, ay, Sir——in our Kintry we:never buy au meer till cans we 
ride upon hers pay Sir, I ſay, whun ye get the Lady aun be hang'd till her. 

Free. Sirrah— well, Madam, and when {hall I have the happincts of wait- 
iog apon the fair Lady? _ 


/ 


De. Sir, ſhe expeds you to morrow, I'll be there.my ſelf in the forenoon, 
and 'tis convenient you ſhou'd come then — But, Six, as | hinted to you at 
our tft meeting, Fortu..e has been very unjuti to me, and I'm weary of 
this trade of lite ; 'tis but reaſonablesthcn in ſerving others, I thou'd iarve 
my felf, and better my preſent circumitances in minding yours ; the Lady has 
Ten' thouſand pounds, and | demand yuur Eond only tor One ; Tiu'y | was 
'never Covetous, and ſuch a Scrvice merits a greater 1eward z but the c« ni1- 
dence | have in your generofity has taught me to uſe you kindly. 
Free. Madam, if I marry the Lady. T 
De. O Lord, Sir, it thall be payable upon no other terms, 
| Free, To morrow you hall have it, in the mcan time; Madam, belicve me 
your humble Servant. | Exe. 
De. Sir, I'm yours | WE 
Will. Aun the muckle decl thauok ye, for yer well pay'd for yer petrs 5 
hark ye aul woman, I hope me Maitiers tiller. {all burn the arſe out o yer puric. 
before night, an be me ſaul Jun ye pit au trick upon him this bred Swozd {ll 
kt-the Sun and Moon ſhine through ye like a glaſs- window, | Ext. 
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; Devil take the Rogue, he his almoſt frighted me out of my five Sen- 
ho hitherto all Kevrell , pray heaven that impudent Sot were out of 
the way, if he has any influence upon his Maſter, my plot on that fide is 


1 ain'd . 


Miſchief from ſmall beginnings often flows, - 
But to a Mountain in a minute grows. [ Exit. 


IF + E N E UI, Lincolns- Inn-Walks. 


Enter Sir John Winmore and Timandra. [Capt.Bellair and Flora 
croſſing the Stage. 

Sir Jo, F Won't, Madam, offer to meaſure the Extent 0: your power, or 

| ſay I merit ; but I'd have you remember, that the World can- 
not think it firange, that an unnatural parent weakens the bond of obedt- 
ence, or that a violent paſſion ſhou'd be regarded. - 

Tim. Love it ſeems is a firange paſſion, that cf a Lay-man makes an Eccle- 
fialtickz and gives you a'power to abſolve me from that allegiance | owe to 
my Uncle and my Guardian—- you'd have me come to Confcilion too, and 
ſay 1 lov'd. | - | 

"i Jo. If yon did, Pd prove a kind Ghoſtly father, Madam, and enjoin 
more of the ſame Sin for a petiance. 

Tim. Thank ye, Sir 3 but Pm not refolv'd to try the experiment 3 *tis not 
the way to caſe the burden'd mind ; for Pm inform'd Love .begetteth Fear ; 
tnat Lovers are always uncaſy, and *tis hard to fet the heart again at liberty; _ 
a? - | 

Sir Jo. *Tis, Madam. 

Tim. And you'd have me a Companion in miſery. 

Sir Jo. No, Madam for as in Love there are ſome pains, ſo there are 
pleaſures to ballance them ; one kind look from' the miſtreſs of our Vows, 
gives a Joy not to be equall'd; and to be beloy'd is a heav'n beyond what dull 


- Philoſophers ever dreamt of. 


"heaven I aim'd at. 


Tim. And if ſhe prove inconſtant ? 

Sir Jo. *Tis Bell, - —* 

Tim. Then why ſhou'd I run the hazard of a Love-damnation ? Men, what 
e re they brag, are tickle as the Winds z juſt now they love, and in a moment 
hate ;' yet know not whence nor how this Change arrives, but lay the (lreſs 
on Fatc or Nature's weakneſs : Now if my eaſy heart ſh&u'd doat on ſuch a 
man, I've fool'd my felf out of a preſent happineſs, and miſs'd the better 

Sir Fo. Your Charms.Madam, ſecure you from that misfortune; your Eyes 
wou'd melt the heart of a Savage, and turn his fury into love ; no min cou'd 
ever love you lels z for he who once knew you, wou'd with Joy continue your 


| Slave z your words wou'd call back his wandering thoughts, and fix his nod- 


- Son, | hind, has dogg'd me hither. 


ding vertue to its center. 


Dick —- peeping— Uds ſo, here's fine work, my Miſtreſs, by Ovid ! 
Tim. Sir, if you pleaſe, we'll take a turn inthe other Walk ; Sic Antbeny's 
Sir Jo. Every Walk is pleaſant when Timendra's there. y Excunt. 


* Is 
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Dick. By Ariſtotle Vil place my ſelf behind this Tree, and" obſerve all —. 
— Mum, honeſt Dick, here comes another. - 
_-- | Enter Floxa and Caps. Bellair, bs 
Fli, Hang me jt I'm not ſick with theſe canting words ; Flame, Love, 
Pailion, -Eyes, and the like, 1 always thought a Soldier ſhou'd be maſter of 
more Courage than to languiſh for a Woman. | 
Caty; Who wou'd not figh when ſo much beauty's nigh? Tantalur ne'er 
| Knew pains like mine ; for | view a bliſs infinitely beyond his, and find no 
cauſe, no hope for quick relief. | 
Flo. Wou'd you have me believe all you've ſaid, and credit every tory 
for a truth, without remembring your Complements are the effe&s of your 
good breeding ? You love to ſhow your parts, and that in time of peace z 
you can remove the thoughts of War's loud alarms, and play with that ſofc 
young thing call'd Love : Men are ſubje& to more changes than Proteus ere 


knew ſhapes. | 
Dick, By Ovid that's very fine, Sir-father, when he knows all will have a 


truſty houle- keeper of ye. : | 

Capt. Who cou'd feign a pleaſure on the Rack, or think of Joys when 
roaring Seas gap'd wide, and threatn'd preſent ruin 3 much leſs cou'd 1 coun- 
terfeit a paſſion, or look and not love z to be-inſcntible of ſo many Charms, 
wou'd argue Rupidicy ; and to yield without terms to ſo {weet a Conqueror, 
ſpeaks not want of Courage, but a generous Confidence, 

Dick, Uds ſo, the man is Kamnably in love. 

Flo. Nay, now Captain you begin to be ſerious upon the matter, on my 
Conſcience I cou'd afford my Pity. g 

Dick, By Hercales, the Baggage begins to yield. 

Capt. Pity, Madam, has oftcn proy'd the Mother of Love 3 it you afford 
me that, you advence me ove ep to happinels. 

Dick, Poor man! by Apollo 1 pity him. 

Flr, Not (o fali, Captain ; you'd march before Orders are given ; *tis pic y 
me-rly for your we:lkncfs ; but come, hang this dull ſerious Love, I hate it 
let's change the {ubjcct ; Ice Timandra in the other Walk, who doubtleſs de- 
fires my Company, if attacqu'd as 1 am. [Exeunt. 

Dick... Uds fo ? So, ('' hates dull love 3 *tis a ſmart plaguy Wench, all Mer- 
cury by Jupiter —— but mum, Dick, LI ES 

Enter Ned Collerick and Meclintha. 

Ned. You know not, Madam, how far this Love- Caprice may hurry the 
Old man 3 your Father's humour is unaccountable, and every thing tends to 
' my ſpeedy ruin, if Melintha prove unkind. 

Dich. By Pan this is my Siſter too 3 and this is the Rogue that kickt me 
before my Miftreſs 3 1 begin to ſhake for fear ; if he (ſhou'd catch me, he'd 
ſexve-me fo again : I'll home and tell Sir-father all ; by Zn I wil. | Exze. 

Ned. Remember, Madam, Fortune do's not afford me the happineſs every 
day of expreſſing all my fears, and your danger. 

Me-1. To a Soul prepar'd no accident is of conſequence ; i!] fortune comes 
with downy wings , flies gently by, and leaves no marks of ſorrow in her 

ight.. 
OT. | have not yet, Madam, attain'd to that height in Fhiloſophy ; and 


Love tells me, That without you I am for ever miticrable. 


Enter 
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- Enter Sir John Bellair , Timandra, and Flora. 


Flo, Well, Sir, ſhall I wiſh you Joy of your good fucceſs ? but I'm afraid 
-- my Siſter is for the Uncle ; ſhe can digeſt- (it way be ) his infirmities for the 
ſake of thoſe conveniencies his money brinys. 

Capt. I'm afraid, Midam, you've got ſuch another Lover that has poſlcit 
the paſſes of your heart, and bars admittance to the Enemy. 

Flo. A Warlike (f2ile, Captain: But I begin to remember we came to 
hear prayers, and 'tis now paſt time : beſides, I ſaw my Brother juſt now 
going out of the Garden,, who will undoubtedly acquaint my Father with 
our devotion. L 

Capt. Wou'd you begin our Baniſhment ſo ſoon ? *tis but a minute fince 
we began to be happy. | — 

Flo. Neceſſity commands a Ceſſation of Arms ; and, Captain, you mult. 
be broke. - ef 303+ L | 
| Sir Fo. Yet ſay, fair Ladies, let theſe cool Shades perſuade, if Lovers 
all, ; . 

Mel. No, Sir, 'tis fitting we change the Scene. 

Sir Fe, Well, Ladies, let us hope you infli&-a preſent puniſhment to give 
a future caſe z you're afraid. too much of: Joy ſhou'd ficken the Soul, and a 
long Scene of happineſs pale the Appetite; 'Pain gives a certain relith unto 
Eaſe, and makes it always welcom to the mind, ' — = 


Ned. Short Pleaſures-moſt of folid Joy impart; 
And ſtole with hazard, moi affet the heart. © 
Nature, to what's forbid, is Gill inclin'd ;. 
And hopes of Sweets not known, mif-lead the mind. 
Thus we run on, and cagerly purſue 
What brings deſiruQion, fo it ſhews but New. 
In Love there's no ſuch Curſe, give all co dayz ) 
We till Love on, our Joys know no decay, 
And every hour to Pleaſure ſhows the way. 
” BL 
[ Excxnt. 


-- 


Fins Aus Tertu: 


ACT IV. SCARE L 
| Lucy's Lodgings. 


Enter Decoy, Lucy, and Betty. 


De. Our Fears, Madam, are groundleſs ;, he's already poſſelt with 
an opinion of your Fortune ; naturally credulous,” and every 
way titted for the Cheatz difſemble handſomly ; ſeem not over- 

pliant, yet give him fiore of hopes, becauſe 'tis neceſſary you thou'd be 
ſpecdily. marricd. _ 

Le. | Gill doubt the ſucceſs; Fifteen hundred a year is a noble prize ; nor 
are ſuch bubbles often to be found. 

Bet. You are ſure he has ſo much, Madam. | 

De. Yes, yes, Child, very fure, I know moſi of his Friends and Relations. 
One thing 1 had almoſi forgot ; if his Servant ſhou'd be rude, take no notice 
on't z the fellow will rather ſpeak nonſenſe than be filent ; and I ſuppoſe his 
Maſter only keeps him for his diverſion. - 

- Bet. E-gad, that Character has almoſt made me in love with him ; I ad- 
mire a talkative gabling fellow z "tis a ſign of wit, and only ſpeaks his Judg- 
ment not yet ripe-enough to bound it. 
| De. Well, Madam, I hope you've conlider'd the nature of this Service : 
Heaven forgive me, I'm forc'd to make many a ſweet Lye for you. 

Luc, My gratitude prompts my memory z accept, Madam, of this-fmall 
Compliment, and believe me a friend not fo able as willing to ferve you, 

- De. Trufy, Madam, 1 always had a good opinion of you, and.am glad to 

find I have not decciv'd my (elf — you remember the Bond of a thouſand 
ounds, EE” | ; 

x Luc. Yes, Madam, and own my ſelf oblig'd to pay 4 greater Sum. 

De. O, dear Madam, I'm o'rewhelm'd with your Bounty ; wou'd to heav'n 
it were in my power to prefer you 'to a greater Fortune z your Soul ſpeaks 
you made for great things—T've ſcrew'd her tinely up if he has any Eliate : 

| theſe two thouiand pounds are good z if not, I'm in nothing poorer than 1 
* was—< Well, Madam, ſhall 1 admit the Gentleman ? he waits in the next 
Room. > | Exit, 
- >. ue. If you pleaſe, Madam. 
* Ber, I ſwear, Madam, you look charmingly to day. 

Luc. 1 ought to pipe with art; for if the fool can be whifil'd into the 
Net, I get a weighty draught — but ſtay, he comes. 

Re-enter Decoy, with Freclove and Willi. 

De. Swear you have often ſeen her z and, above all, urge her to a ſpeedy 
marriage; delays arc dangerous z and (he's courted at this .very time by a. 
Rich Knight and two young Citizens of great Credit— Madam, this Wor- 
thy Gentleman, a friend of mine, bas long ador'd you in ſecret, and my 
happy Stars having made me of your acquaintance ; I'm bold to introduce him 

into the Temple, where he may worſhip his Goddels openly, and receive 8 


_ - zeward ſuicable fo his Zeal, _ ; 
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Luc, The Gentleman, no doubt, knows better where to beſtow his Ser. 


vices; and his Merit may prefer him to the poſſciſion of a greater Beauty, 
and a larger Fortune, : 


1Fit. Bz me Saul the Woman ſpeaks vety bonnily, . | 
Free, My ambition ne'er taught me to aſpire toa happincis beyond Lacin- 


. | ? 4 , : "0 YR Mo 
1,5 favcur : Tve long lov'd, bur had not the liberty of Compiaint allow*d 


and now I've got it, methigRks | cou'd ſpend an age at her feet, and 


mc} 3 a id 


he for ever tix my teif 3: gaze 0N that fatal beauty that has fo long baniſh'd 


£22 from my Son? - and alt ft orc imme to deſpair. -+ 
Dae. Pray Sir rife. HE! tae ORD | 
D:. That's well: the yeuog Genttcinan' plays Tits part tomy with ; there's 
a pleaſure in difſimulation, not to bechingV' for thir dub peace of inind which 
kontfiy and plain-dealing beſtow upon their Gewitcht Votaries, - 4g 
In:, This is not the hit time F prefame you've kneel'd : Love e're mow 
has been your Religion, ad praRice more than innate Ze2l has taught you - 
how to pray with ſo much caſe#1+-5 © - 19 - 69T 760k 
WB, *A-goad 4 believe the Laſs F64'Sainr. | / I 238 
Free, No, Madam, falſe fircs'ezn*t be of uſe; and if I ſhou'd attempt to 
2& the hypocrite, your Eyes won'd teach me how to bow, | 
Will. Dcel be fain o me gin thea Englis Women wou'd not mauk au maun's 
mouth water atthem, aun Gord fir me new Maitter is come au Sweetheart- 
ivg tea the" Lady 3 ''I think 7/4le- foud* woot her Gentlewoman, + © © 
ZE 36l 6a [Looks wiſtly »pou Betty. ! 
Ine. And cou'd you become a Convert ? Renounce thole principles which 
allow'd you fo much liberty, and confine your fclf to the preciſe rules of mar- 
riage. | ke bt og mo | 1 
De, ' Sir, I beg your: pardoyr—_— 7 -- 7  [ Whiſpers Lucy; 
Remember, Madain; he thay BY accident come-to # traciknowledge of your 
circumffances ; when he be 


** 


begins to bite, 'draw with'courage to ſecure him on 


| the hook, for I know he'll leap at the gilded bait , when firſt it offers it. 


{|f—Adieu ſweet Sir—Pray, Madam, be kind to the Gentleman, =[Exit, 
Will. The deel ride 'up thtow'hrer-aun down throw her, aun a haw-thorn- 
buſs at his tall, ain thaun ſhe needs ned Phyfick.— Goad'T can niver:endure . 
thea aulwives they look ſid" like wutches ,- aun ſhe waur i my Kintrey ſhe 
waud be burnt in a taurbautrel preſently. - [be 
Free. Wou'd I renounce ſuch principles, Madam ? by. heav'n all the plea-. 
ſures of my life, whate're I doated upon; and if 'a darling Sin were riveted 
in my heart, with Joy I'd tear the loathſom thing from thence ; daſh it from 
me, and abandon all for the bleſſing of your Love, that wou'd give a ha pt- 
_ and. in it felf contain more blifs than all the beggar'd carth- cou'd give 
ides. on 
Will. Hear ye rne, Jo: how waud ye like me for yer good man? IT heaa. 
Srau Ettate in Scotland. vs. 4 | 
B:t. Like you ?- 4 
Will. Ay, that is, lye we me au yer days ; warm me bed in au caul Winter- 
neight, aun let me get bairns upon ye. | 
Ber. Is that your way of Courtſhip in Scotland 
Hall. Ay, aun this way tea be me Saul ——— 
AE. INS ICU . wood Upon: bonpy Laſles... Rs 


 Lifſer ber rudely... 


_- Will, Wans thauts the way of your Englis Women, ſhe is ready to cry our, 
whan ony body is near 4 haun her baut gin ſhe waur at the bauck of au dike 
whaur deel au can ſces her, ſhe waud be aus caum as au laum, and le: a laug 
kiſs his weam fou. | 

Bez. But pray thee ſpeak Engliſh, elſe *tis impoſſible to comprehend thy 
meaning. | 
- Will. Goad aun I had ye au mile frea au houſe ye waud underſiaun me 
meaning for au thaur, | 

Lycc, Cou'd you tit, and with a calm brow obſerve the dear Companions of 
your pali liberty roving after new Loves? wou'd you not flutter in your Cage 
and wiſh for freedom ;, envy thoſe who rang'd through open gir, and curle 
the hour that fool'd you into priſon? = 

Free. No, Madam, I'd view ſccurely men in Tempeſts toft, pity the weary 
and miſpuided Travellers; and when I ſaw them tracing Danger's road, in 
fearch of Joys that yaniſh as ſoon as got, I'd ſhrink up in tilent gladnels, and 
bleſs my kinder ſtars that gave me wealth and happineſs at home z I'd bid 
them' be wile, and learn to love from me z 1un quick for fafcty to ſome con- 
ſtant Fair, whoſe charms give cafe from all their labours paſt. 

Will, Now detl tauke me gin me Maſter docs na wooe aus bonnily aus L 
waud do me {cll, only he forgets tea kiſs her -— Hear ye, Sir, tauke her in yer 
arms.his Way, aun be me f(aul ſhoe wall grow ſua tame, ye may lead her ca 

the Kirk in au ſtring, (he wull gaung wood toe be maitied upon ye. | Kf}.s 
.». Free, Sirah — Madam, TI hope you'll pardon this rudcnets. Betty. 
. La T love to fee the fellow in that antick garb; it puts me in mind of the 
old Would, when Cloaths were uſed for Neccthity, nut Orn: ment, 

Hall, Whaun I was in me ain Kintrey, Maudam, the Minitter's Wife faid I 
waus the bonnieſt Lzud in au her good man's pariſh. | Struts and walks a tipioe- 
*, Lu, Did ſhe? —- Þ love the humours of tirangers. | 

Will. Maudam, aun yca hea au mcin tea marry me infized o me railicr, 
be me faul I wull tauke ye preſently, I wau4 ra lta bonny Lats rin wood 
for waunt o me. 

Free, This, Madam, is intolerable Impudence—- to your 6 

IWll. Ay Sir, whaut's the matter we ye now? ye leok like a Minis waun 
he has newly lofi kis Baunitice. 

Luc. Have you got a Milirefs, J/;ltie, firce you c:me to Engl-ud ? 

I7ul, Nzu, Madam baut F hea gotten e2n here 2un ſhe aun 1 caun agree, 
we may come tea confirm the bargain betwe.n a pair o blinx2te, ; 

Bet. And what wou'd you think of making the bargain thcre, and conhum- 
ing on't afterwards? I've a Maidenhead to viipole of, | affare ye. 

il, Wau thaun we iall fave the expences of Kirkefces, aun make the bay 
gaun like our for-bearers; I fall gang in to ye aun be acquainted we yeand iu 
torth, we cau thaut only playing a tune without a prelude. 

Bet, Ay, but Willie, *tis neccflary the Church ſhou'd give us liberty to lay, 
Elfe we may come to pay too dear for our Multck, ; 

Free. You lee, Madam, they have come already to Articles; I can prope'e 
none, but I've a heart at your ſervice, I give it, ne'cr to be recall'd ; tor to. | 
your powerful Charms forc'd me to make the gift, yet my conſent foon tul- 
low'd 3 my Judgment contizm's it, and it will fand good in law.” 


; diftarce. S'rrah, 


= | Lu: T''o- 
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7 us. I'm afraid, tho' it were ſeal'd and decliver'd in the Church, you wou'd 
6nd ſome corner to ſculk in,- and pretend to other terms ; ſwear the delivery 
was conditional, and you gave it with-a proſpe& of poiſciling another to ſup- 
ply the want cf your own— but however, my modeliy bounds my words, 
yet I'm willing my Eyes ſhou'd exprefs my thoughts, and let you know your - 
addrefſcs are — not—— unacceptable. | 

Free. ve no way left to expreſs my Joy z Silence ſpeaks my Soul ofre- 
charg'd with ſudden happineſs z and he who loyes like me, muſt court in 
dumb ſhow 3 may all your hours be a continued ſcene of gladaeſs, like that 
which rcigns at my hearty and may each minute of your life produce new 
Foys, that when you have run through all the pleaſures this world can be- 
tiow, death may ſteal upon you like a gentle friend, that comes to waft you 
co a better ſhore— but rather than be troubleſome to her I love, I chuſe to 
infli& a ſhort baniſhment upon my ſelf, tho' I go with all the pains of an ab- 
ſent Lover ——= Madam, your humble Servant. [ Exit, 

Wl, Aun whaut ſay ye tea me before I gaung away ? 

Bet, Why nothing, follow your Maſter. te, 

- Fil. Aun my Maſter be in an great haiſt, he may fiay au we bictt. Aun he 
aun his Laſs hea made a bargain ſua his nau Wulle too. 2 

Bet. Come, pray thee be gone, thou art troubleſome. 

Fill. Be goad aun ye fall fee my. bauckſide prefently, troublefome quo z 
 thaut's aun Engl Woman's breeding aun be haunget till her [ ro Lucy. 
Madam, fair ye weil, aun ye hea any thing tea- ſay tea me, ye wull ſee me 
"whun T come back again. | [Exit. mw#rering. 
 Bez, Well, Madam, our affairs have put on a handſome face to day ; For- 
tune begins to ſmooth her brow, and grace us with her ſmiles — *tis a-luſty 
handſome Gentleman. | TT 

Lxc. The preſent proſpe&t ſhows a long train of coming Joys ; Heav'n 
begins to ſmile upon me, tince I abandon'd my old fin of doating z and if L 
fuccecd in this innocent cheat, F-ſhall ne're tempt its goodneſs more, 


None ere grew vertuous but by juſt degrees, 

Nor trac'd the road to happineſs but with caſe. 

Cuſtom a ſecond nature oft has prov'd ; | 

And *tis with labour and regret we're mov'd, 

To quit thoſe darling pleaſures once we lov'd, [ Exeunt. 


= 


SCENE I. Sir Anthowy's Houle. 
. Enter Sir Anthony Chollerick and Dick. 


Str Anh. |= WG a minwe's patience ; I ſay, Neighbour, allis not loſt that 
bs in hazard, as the ſaying is. 


Dick. Ay, ay, Sir-father ſays very well; I had a Latin Proverb to the fame 
purpole, but by Seneca I've forgot it. | 


Coll. Well, well; F've done, Pye done + but that impudent g Jilt— 
bu: lic cone. I'll fay no more. : oc 

Sr Anth, Your Houſe-keeper will ſet all to-rights again; ſhe ſhall guard 
mem to night, and preparethings neceſſary for this great occaſion, that 


| 
| 
| 


halllye in my houſe too, and the morrow?s ; | A 
ber our Families, which nothing lefs = panty yori DOIN 
Dick, But uds fo, I. forgot to tell you how the Rogue kicke me before m 
Miſtreſs, and wou'd have done the fame again in the Walks, had 1 nor Bok 

oblig'd oy heels _ — = otf unſeen, 
Cho. How ord * that Rogue, | profeſs, wi ce me 
Dick. Make him mad, Sir father ? 5 Fas CT” yy, 
Sir Anth. That was a 
Choll. Ay, was it not? — a Villain—— | knew he wou'd bc: graccleſs ; 


why fome months agolI found him in his Cloſet a writing of a Play ; well, 


he's a Rogue, a Dog, a Scoundrel, a Rake, and will dye a Beggar—-but no 
_ on't; only I'm (ure my Brother Sir Thomas Chollerick ne'er begot this limb 
ot Satan. . Þ : | 

Sir Amb. But as | was ſaying, that was a 
 Chall, Ay, that's certain, he'll ne'er eſcape the Gallows ; I've known that 
,young—— VF 1} ſay no more—— | profeſs I've known the Rake come homeac 
night with as many Fidlers, Hautboys, Starving Poets, and red-fac'd Bul- 
lies — Why the Raſcal has come home with as many cmpty bellics at his 


back, as his Majeſty's Huntſmen with all his Dogs after him z and then a-Sur- 


Join of Beef, or a Cold pye---why *twas no more amonglt them than a penny- 
worth of Cheeſe to a luſty Porter 3 but I'll make him a —— 
Sir Amb. Sincerely ſpeaking, I begin to ſhow my weakneſs, my blood will 


rHe, and I ſay your Nephew | 
Choll, My Nephew's a Rogue, let him be damin'd. for an-unlucky =—— 


he cempts me to forget my ſelf; and I profeſs I'm afraid I ſaid too much ; 


did I {wear, or not? ha! : 
Dich. No, no ; but by Bacchus ON 
Choll, No. matter, no matter , the Rogue wou'd provoke a Saint to wrath ; 

but-PI] be- reveng'd, 1 will z he ſhan't o're-rule me, a 

Sir Anthb. | fay your Nephew ſhall be puniſh'd: by Law z ſuch affronts. as 

theſe derogate from the honour of my houſe 3 and 'tis titting a — 

Choll. And had the Impulence to ſerve him ſo beneath my roof ; but no 
more on't, the knave ſhall pay dear for all. 

Sir Anth. Sincerely ſpeaking, Neighbour Chollerick, I think you ase a Mad- 
man, and 1 ought to have the liberty of Speech allow'd. me in- my own 


houſe. | 
Dick. Uss fo, Sir-father, and in your own Caule too. 


*x 


Chll. Cauſe, as the Young man lays ? why louk ye new, the Rogue has 
given ine cauſe to tun him looſe into the Wozld , and Vil do't 1 war- 


rant ye. | 
Sir Amb. Ingenuouſly Pm-incers'd, I can hold no longer ; I ſay, Neigh- 


| bour, hear me, or turn out of my-houſe z I'm refolv'd to be malter of my 
own family. 


| » 
Choll. You.fay right, Pve done, F'ye done. ” 
| Sir Amtb. Wc<ll then, 1 ſay, a Juſtice of thePrace (ſhall take Cognizance of 


this affair=— but bere comes your Houle keeper. 


( ourtſhip Alamoaz. J> 
limba may be married like the Daughter of Sir Anthony Addle z your Niece 


E v480 - 


3s 2k £ Courtſhip Alamode , | 
- Enter Decoy, 

fadam , having taken —— 
tt "Why 1k ye, d'ye ſee, we have ſent for you to —— . 
- Sir Amh. Body o' me, the man will never let me ſpeak—— having, Ma- 
dam, faken ——— | 

Dick. Us fo, ſay on Sir-fathcr. . 

Sir Auth, Why ſincerely I ſhall never begin at this ratez having, Madam, 
taken into our Conlideration the extravagant inclinations of our Children, 
- and thoſe who reſpeRively depend on us, and mature!y conlider'd the fad 
Conſequences that may attend ſuch courſes z and that ſome who have never 
ſhown them(clves affectionate to cur Government, {1gnaliz'd themlelves 
yeſterday in ſeducing the hearts of our Daughters: It is the will and plca- 
ſure therefore of your Malier , that by vertue of the authority now given 
and repos'd in you. | | 

Dick. Uds fo, Sir- father ſpeaks like a Judge. | od 

Sir Anth. For the future prevent all fuch unlawful courſes and methods, 
that no Correſpondence may be held between them hereafter ; for we arc * 
firmly reſolv'd by iratagems and new politicks to keep theſe cunning Gentle- 
men from the poſſcifion of theſe Lands to which they alpire. 

Dick, Uds fo, Sir-father, that was a thund'ring Speech ; ſure the Rogues 
* will never have the Impudence to make any more addrefles ——my Sitters 
will never acccpt of them, | 

Cheoll. Look ye d'ye ſee, without further ceremony ſtay here all night, 
and look to the young women ; my Neice 15 already here, and to morrow 
ſhall be married; in the mean time 'tis fitting we ſhou'd provide Coun(cl ; 
but let that be your task ; and mine, to procure Licenſe. 

Dick. By Ovid here's fine work, we ſhall all go over head and ears in Ma- 
(r11imOoNnY, | | 

De. 'Sir, Vil obey your Orders puncQuually ; 'and to fave you the expences 
of Coach-hire, 1 know of a Lawyer, who.will wait upon you when call'd, 
- and do the buſineſs for.# Glaſs of Wine,. without the help of a Fee to ſweeten 
It: Pm acquzinted too with-a Nonconformitt Parſon , who has a wonderful 
dexterity in joining hands ahd hearts, s 

Cheol. That's good, that's good be ſure you ſpeak to them, 

Sir Anth. Well, Neighbour, let's go, every thing ſhall be in readineſs ; 1'1! 
have 2 new Sit too, that | may grace the Nuptials with my galety ; they 
{hall go no more to the Walks. | 

Dick, In ſtatu quo privs you mean Sir-father ; for if I live, they ſhan'c al 
carry their Maidenkeads with them 3 if they do 

Sir Amb, Body o' me, the boy grows wanton — but *{is no matter, a _- 
month or ſo wil tame him ; [ was young my fclf, and cin remember th. {© 
things till — Dick come along Dick. | i 

Chell, Good Þ'ye, U'1l ſee you again in an hours time. | Excunt. Manet De-oy. 
\ De. So this has happen'd to my wiſh, now the Lz6ics are committed to my 
chatge 3 and fince *tis mine to provide Counſel, *tis in my power to advance 
all their Joys: let me dye *tis a (weet adventure, and I'm rctolv'd to build 
my fortune fo ſtrongly ( for that will make them liberal) upon the neceſſities 
of the young people, that the frowns of the o14 can never ſhake me z is a 
good foundation, ay, and here cons materials ft for the Structure, . 


PF” >” INS. - oh *z * 


Court ſhib Alamode. 39 
| Enter Mclintha, Flora, and Timandra. 

. Oh, Ladies! here have been ſirange doings ; Sir Anth:ny and Mr. Ch:lerick 
2re acquainted with all that paſs'd yeſternight in Lincolns- Inn ; the young 
Philoſopher has play'd the Conjurer, and inform'd ycur enemies of all your 

 dehigns. : 
- M:4 No, he ruin fy it ſeems, but the 614 man will fon forget it, 

De. Ay, but M19 :m, youre conicmn'd and you too Milam; to more 
ro0wW $ marxt out for F.xecution-day, and I'm your Jaylar by ſoccial orders 
from the' higher powers -— there's no way left to clcape, | 

Flo, And im in prin, but not condema'd 1 hope. 

Tim, And pray thee, Decoy, wilt thou not 2017.54 of Fall, 

De. Odcar Viadam, Ly nv n:cans, in cafcs of Ei-h-treaton there's no fuch 
thing aſter Juizmcnt given, * | 
Fhs. Sure thou halt nt fo much of cruelty in thy Nature * fOWink at ſmall 
faults, ſpeaks the tender-hearted 3 a quality inherent to woman. 

De, Selt-preſervation' bars the thoughts of mercy ; and if the Priſonce; 
eſcape, the Keeper may faift for himſelf, or ſtay for certain puniſhment. 

Flo, I'm ſorry my Judgment and Experience 6id not ſooner info;m me &f 
' my Error — What d'ye think of this, Madam ? I hope *ewill buy off my 
Chains, if it do not purchaſe Freedom. [ Gives Money. 

De; Truly, M:dam , your genercfity frlaggers my ſtrongeſt r: {1 /utions, 

Flo. Her zeal for my Father's arbitrary Government begins to coo!, Siler ; 
ply her with ſuch another argument as mine,and {he'}] throw off all Obcdicnce, 
and become a reb<cl] like our ſelves, and fly (tho' not diredly) in the face of 
al Authority. 
 Mell. If this can tempt her, She's of our party. [ Gives Money; 

Tim. Ard this ſhall help to confirm the Convert in her new tencts, thar 
obedience is an cffe& of Intereſt, and "tis madneſs to continue allegiance 
when that tye is broke, or better ſecur'd with the Enemy. [| Gives Money. 

De. As I live, fair Ladies, you've o recome me, you've Juſtice on your 
ſides *tis impolſi>le to raife any objeRions againli ſuch powerful argumients— 
Who's this ? - | 


Enter Willie, 
" © Will. Bz my Saul this is the aul Jaude thaut mumped me rew Muiſtcr out 
o his Siller—Maandaum, I hea brought ye an Letter frea Sir 7-hz-— me 
'bonny Lafſes how d'ye do, yer Sweethearts 2ur ſtauning tighing, in the 
cauſy, aun look like ſua mony clipped ſheep;z a goad I believe they wail 
gang dauft for want © ye. | Decoy takes the Lette ard reads, 
De. Run Ladies into the other room, I'm but Deputy-Governels, and 
tis not ſafe to meet with your Lovers, unlcſs I were afſured'of my Superivr's 


- continucd abſence. .* 
Flo, Well, Madam, remember the weight of our pall arguments, and let 
no new accident divert your reſolutions. [ Exeunt, 


De. | Reads the letter again | —— Tell the Gentlemen their humbic Servant 
Decoy waits to receive them with all humility. . 
Full. Ay, ay, baut ye fond nea hea fent awau the women thaun, for be 
me ſaul they wunnau gaung out o the heuſe till the be as fure o them -us mc 
faither was o me mither that night Yule was begotten upon her, [ Exit, 
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De. Now for another Caſt 'of my Art for that Match-maker knows not 
her own trade, who fails at any time td make them pay for their hopes $ if 
we are not courted with as miny Guinea as their Miſtreſſes wi:h Oaths, we 
manage amils, and loſe our own fortuaes, becauſe we have too much of mo- 
deſty — Gentlemen, I'm your humble Servant. 
Eater Sir John, Captain, Ned, and W i11e, 
Sir John. 1 hope, Madam, you know our buſinels. 
It. Goad aun thaut ſhe does, for | tellt her oft. ” 
De. Alas, Sir, I know too much ; for my want of power to ſerve you in 
this affair brings my grict.. - Ton, | 
Sir- Fobn. You jcft, Madam ; (ure 'tis impothible you hou'd be infenfible of 
our Common Calamity. | : : 
De. O Lord, Sir! £m a ſharer in all your Fortunes, and wou'd relieve 
you from pain with all my heart; but 
Ned. You'd run no hazard to ſerve your friends — Damn her, ſhe mult be 
brib'd, ſhe's like a new-Goach- wheel, often greas'd before ſhe can run ſmooth. 
Sir - Fo. Can't this perſuade ? [ All give. 
Capt. Madam, accept of this ſmall! Complement. | 
N:d. And | humbly offer theſe few Yellow- boys to procure your afiliance, 
Will. Wa Sirs, wa Sirs; are ye reed wood tea gea awau yer filler— wa goad 
the Lafles aur na ſaunted, ye may get them for the half of this trouble. 
-. D-, I proteſt fincerely, Gentlemen, I know not what to ſay t'ye— but in 
Tice of danger, you ſhall once more be happy by my means —1I'Il lead tac way: 
Capt, By our Money he wou'd have faid. | They go off. 
Wl. Wuns cau ye this wooing Alamode ! this is an Englis trick indeed, a 
maun man gee filler for an fight o his Sweetheart, aus we do in Scotlawn tea 
Ice audancing Meer, or au Eape playing on the Bagpipess | Goes off 
[ The flat Scene opens, and diſcovers Sir John, Captain, Ned, Willie, 
Timandra, Mclintha, Flora, and Decoy ; The Coptain and Flora 
. advance, . and Wilie after them. | TR, 
Capt. All danger ought to be deſpis'd when Love has any ſhare in the 
aQion ; the prize before us ſhould give Courage, and ſpar us on to Victory. 
Flo. Why you're at your old ſmilies again, Captain, aRion, prize, and 
yiQory 3 fure you imagine to your (elf a formal fiege when you attack a Lady z 
_ hope you don't muſter your Company in the Tavern, and fet the Bottles 
4n battle-array inſtead of men. | DS. 
Will. Be me Sul he threw can o thea men at my head hauf au yeir ſeen. 
: Capt. | confeſs, Madam, a Lady is a lirange Enemy ; for a Soldier finds 
_ Itoften more difhcu!t to get: acceſs to her Soul, than co chrow in provilions 
to 2 Town belieg'd. | [ H:re the Ladies and Gentlemen advance. 
Wil. A gozd my Mailter aunt like ycur Ladiſhip wall torm a Fort we ony 
laud in au Lonoy aun ye wall gee him a Commiſſion. - 


Capt. Sirrah-—- ha, who's this, Madam? {Chollerick holding the Door. 
Chalt. Thicves ! Thieves ! Thieves ! 


"Flo. Farewel, Captain ; remember, a Town once loſt has been regain'd. 

| . _ [Flora goes o d the other Ladies inthaſte. 
Capt. How, Sir! — draws R. ae On oy" 
Chal. Murder ! Murder! Murder ! 


Will. O Lord, I am murdcr'd aurcady ; wh wa 2 | bh 
| tals unlucky hou{ N-60t ſui Ttow?. ! : _ : deel brougtt ag in tea 


Court Pri | Alamade, 


Enter Sir Anthony and Servants with long Staffr, and Dick with bis Seord 
* drawn behind them, and walking backwards. 
- Sir Anth. Body of me, I fay, fecure the Gentlemen. 

Dick, Uds fo, knock *em down ; by Frpiter we (hall all be murder'd, 
Will. Be me faul I'm a dead man ; 1 wull hide me (cl! beneath this Table, 
Sir 70. Ccme, let's force a p.fage to our ſelves. | 
Capt, With all my heart. | They fight, and the Servants give way on each fide, 
Ned. And mine, | Excunt. 

. Gholl. Ned, Ned, Good boy, thou won't murder thy Uncle—O Lord ! 

Sir Amh. I'm dead. 

Dick. By Vulcan fo am [— knock *em down, I fay knock *em down ; Sir- 
father ſhall keep ye all from harm. 

. Choll. Knock 'em down — why look ye now d'ye fee, they are a'l gone. 
Ah that Rogue my Nephew ſhall be hang'd — a dog, a— 

Dick, Uds fo Sir-father, 1 ſcowr'd *em off, Rogues, Pimps, Panders, and 
Scoundrels ; by Ariſtotle I've frighted them 3 this Sword did exccution 3 buc 
PI! put It up, becauſe my Uncle that is to be, is here. 

Il. Be me Saul I waud I waur i me ain Kintrey again, Englaun {cul niver 
hea the honour o'me preſence aun they waud mauke a King o' me. 

Sir Anth, Oh, oh, I faint, help me forwards ; I'll lean upon this Table, and 

recover breath. As be goes to rift upon at, Dick o'returns it. 

Choll, Look ye now, d'ye.ſee ; whow have we got here? another Rogue ! 
the Houle is Tall of them, wou'd 1 were fairly out on't. | 

Will. Gaung awau thaun , whau au deel hauds, | Takes hold of Willie. 
21 prip 0' ye — agoad I believe me Maiſter has left mc here to be hangetr, 

Dick. Stay, ſtay, let me alone with him ; this is Sinon that was to open the 
wooden-horfe, and let out all the Grecians. © © =] 

Will. Be me Saul the Engliz-men will hea naamercy on me, I tin thaut 3 baut 

' aun TT cou'd get ſafe to the door, they ſoud na ou lay faut I me arfe the night 
again. | | | Offers to run, and Dick ſtops him, 
Dick. Uds: fo, not ſo faſt, you ſhall leave your head behind ye. 

.. Sir Amth. 'Body of me, the boy Dick is btoodily difpos'd. 

.- Flt Be gaad ſcin na better may be, I 'wull fight for my head furſt —-- 
I'll gaur ye au loap like Dinmonts — 1 wall let ye ken whaut It is tea anger 
a Scrtlayn- maun. | | | 

Dick. O Lord! O Lord t i'm murder'd. 
Sir Amth. And (6 are all of us. 


Choll. Oh, on, oh. | : : 
- Will. The: muckle deel mauke oare ye waud na be at reſt ti!] ] dous'd yer 


doublets for ye; baut now I hea learnt ye mainers we this bred Sword, Ii] 
gang and feck my-new Maiſter. [ Exit. Singing Old Sir Simon, &c. 
Dick, Uds ſo, Sir-father, this was a damn'd bloody Dog. _ 
Choll. Look ye now, I fce no heads he has Icft behind him but our tiree 
_ Calves-heads. 

Sir Anth. No matter, tis a mercy he has Icft thoſe : but where's M:dam 
Decoy, Body o' me ? Alderman Chollerick, I ſay your Houle: keeper is naught, 
and has betray'd her Tult. 

<1 Enter Decoy in a ſeeming gmazement. 
Chal. Ay, ay, here lhe is ; look ye _ ; look ye now, you was brought 


here 
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re to a fine purpoſe z/ you was, a very fine purpoſe J but "ris no matter— 

P11 be reveng'd one day or other, © os | D” 
' De. Heav'n knows Sir 1] knew nothing of the matter till ju} now | met 
the lewd fellows in the (irects ; ] was at Mr. Delay the Lawyer, and Mr, S:gher's 
the Nonconformilt ie 

cut on foot to fave expences. To [7 (6Þ. 
Sie Amb. Sincerely ſpeaking, I believe the Woman 15 innocent, 
Dick, By Mercary | believe {o 100. - 

Choll. I've done then, Madam : look ye, look ye to your charge : Fare- 
wel, for I've not yet difpatch'd the buſine(s of this day. [ Exit. 
Sir Arth, Come along, Dick; come along. 


The fighting Fool gets Scars z but he that's wiſe 
Preſerves his Skin, and from known Danger flies :; 
Honour *s an empty Sound , 2dmir'd by thoſe. 

Who have no Brains, or no Eſfiate to loſe. 

While thoſe by Fortune bleſt, look: wiſely on, c 


And ſee this airy Miftreſs loſt or won ; 
But without Danger to be got by none. 


Finis. Atus Ouartt. 


ACT V. SCENE I. 
Lucy's Lodgings. 


Exter Decoy, Sola. BE 


De. Ith difficulty I've got out of doors, but the old Lover and the young 

' have reliev'd me from my poſt ; my three principal Lovers arc 
uneaſy on both ſides, and from- the Gentlemen I've receiv'd fifty Guineas 
this morning to compleat their cure 3 nor have I forgot to ſquecze the young 


Ladies, even to their very Jewels z I can expeR no more than T've already | 


got by both partics z for ſhou'd I now baulk them in this Intrigne, they'd 
never truſt me again : I've worn them almoſt threadbarte, and *tis time to lay 
thcm atice ; Ill give therefore the hiniſhing ſtroke to this plor, 
well ++ 254 : _ 0 my ſelf honeſt, becauſe I can find n 
tonger delay. As ſor Mr. Freelove's marriage with Lucy, *tis ea ir 1mu- 
» 7a will force them to a ſpeedy oolevies, and Tl ear 6c oeonr 
- ate conjunction between them. Mum, here he comes ; I'm glad I have his 
np and hers ; 'tis a large Fee: for a She-Counſe] —— Sir, your humble 
21vant. 


o profit by .a 


Exter Treelove and Willie. ' 
Free. ve punAually obey'd thoſe Orders you ſent me 
thing is in readinets, and | wiſh the young Lady 
D-. O Lord Sir, doubt it ng 
the bukac!s muit be {pecdily 


this morning; every 
[YT]. 2% nrm mmm 

I ve div'd. into her inmoſt thoughts ; 
I (t thoughts ; but 
tcn'd, for her friends begin to _- into' f, 


- 


LY 


- God knows | did it purely for the beli, and fiole 


hitherto ſo. 


vil. 


T1 Will. Begoad Sir I wull feght We au her freins; and par rm gec conſeur- 
wa I clawed off three Engls-men yeſterday. ] 
—_ 2 Enter Lucy ard Betty. | 

De. Sir, [| beg your pardon, the Lidy enters ——— [ Piiſpers Lucy, 
Madam, for your own at embrace this opportunity which now offers it 
ſelf his frieads arc adverts d of his delipn, and ſiudy to break off the 
Match — Now Pve brought 'ye once more together, | know ye' both love, 
and it were a lin to part yc, 'tis hard to pleaſe every body, and I'd haye you 
join for ever, le{t you mect no more. 

Will. Ay do ſua my bairns, agoad 1 wall daunce at yer breidall. 

Free. Madam, yetterday you taught me to hope z to day brings rew alarms, 
and an hours delay may bring me years of p4in. + 
, Will. Wuns I ſay tauke him, tauke him, Madam, he will ſet yer Water. 
mill au gaunging. "© 

De. Pray, Madam, conitder the Gentleman's violent Love, that he hunts not 
for a Fortune z and that h- prefers your Eſteem to his [ntereft. 
| Wil. Haud yer chautts togither in au milchanter t'ye, aun let the Lauſs 2u:1- 
{wer for her ſell ; agoad | waurran, ſhe kens witaut's good tor her, 

Ree. Do, Madam ; pity the Gentleman 3 1'il ſwear *its a ſhame to be fo 
hard heartcd. 7 / 

[.l. Be me Saul thea women hea na mair p-wer cur their tongues than 
they hea Our their tails, aun! thauts no muckle. 

 Lxe, | own i'm powerfully afſiulted, and modeliy only detains me from 
laying |-— Love, | 

Will. Now be me Saul (he ſays very well. | 

Free. Then thus 1 render thanks for the mighty blefling ; my heart ſcorns 
Its narrow bounygs, and ſeeks for greater Joys than e're it knew —- let me 
kils this fair hand, and in that (not werds) cxprets my tranſports. 

Wil. Hour, hout, Sir, kiſs her boany mouth, whaut a ceel wu'l ihe be 
the better o' yer kindneſs aun ye. do na maoir nor thaut till her. 

De. *Tis rarely acted, they are at no ſmall pains to che:t onc another 3 
and . both of them diſſemble with as much pleaſure, 2s a lutty Frier weu d 
eat a fac Capon afctcr a tedious Lent—- Well, adam, a thouſand bl. thngs 
attend you; b:lieve me, 1 cou'd weep for gla:{nels to ſee you thus far on the 
way to a happi r ſiate of life — Compleat the Gentleman's Joys, tor 'tis 
a Sin thit two fuch loving ncarts ſhould be fo long divided. 


Free, Speak, M:dim, ipzak; he that 1:ke me is blett only by halvcs in - 


that uncertain tiate, finds certain pains ; the preſent pl:aſure's lot in hopes 
of more, and fears of future events rack the Scu', 
De. Sure Mal:m your heart yields. ; 
Betty. Come, Madam, 13y aide that cor founded mocelty invented by old 
decay'd Be:utles to torment the young, and bar 'em of thoſe pleatures of 
which theic envious age permitted them not to be ſharers— the Gent! ain's 
addrefics are very honouravie : 
Will. Ay, ay. Sir, tauxe cr rence for a grant, come awau tea the Rk 
we her, ſhc wull gaung we good wull I'fe waurran ker: 
Lie, I can be no lengr obltinate, T'll yield a blind otedicuce, and rye my 
(If t;r ever Freelovers | 
#0, Goad 2un fair fau her for her kindnefs aun cn fuz. 
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Cour tſhip Alamade, If 


Courtſhip Alamode. 


Free. Nay, now my Joys are no more to be cxpreſt. ER . 
77,1, Nau deel 'be fain o' me gin our lairds Siſter whir I waus born in 


Scotlzun waud faid ſua mickle tea au young maun aun ſhe ſoud never be 
maired in her days. Baut a goad for au that ſhe can play in the dark we 


oune meaſt Chaplain, au caunting Yeung loun as is in au the Kirk again. 
; D- Traly, "5a I can hots no longer, exceſs of Joy brings forth 
my tears: pray heay'ns bleſs you, you are a lovely coup'e as ever I put toge- 
ther in my liſe, : | 
Fill, Whaut au deel ails the auld wife now, kens ony body that ? 


o 


Dec. We!l, well, get ye in together, Berry knows where the Parſon lives Þ 
my bulineſs calls me hence, for this day is Love's Jubilee, and the little Boy 


is merry : but come let me firlt ſee you into the other Room, 


Luc, I'll obey, Madam —— TI am made for ever. { Excunt with Decoy. 


Wl. Run laus will ye rin aun get the Miniſter tea mairy me Mailter, aun 
get anither to mairy me. = 
Ba. Well, well ; J/lie, I'll think upon't. [ Exjt. 


Till. D> fuz me Jo— now Ile gaung in, aun wait upon me mailer, 


whau kens baut I may get the leg of a Capon tea me wauden dinner, ſhame 
fa me gin I hea-na mickle need g't, for I fin a civil war 1 me guts, aun my 
puddings are gaunging tea cat an aunother. 


SCENE Il. Sir Anthonys Houle. . 
Enter Sir Anthony, Dick and Chollerick. * | 


Sir Auth. So boy, look brisk, body o* me, *ris a handfome Lad. - 
Dick, Uds fo, Sir-father, I'll make ye a Grand-father in nine Months. 


Ch1ll. Look ye, friend, that part is mine, I was born before you, was I not ? 


Dick, By Jupiter I hope ye wou'd not lye with my Wife. 


Cboll. That's right, that's 1ight, 1 invited ſome of my Friends to be 


merry with us to night, _ | 
'Sir Anh. AndlT have invited Mr. Caperer the Dancing maſter, and Chorus 
the Mulick-maſter , the poor Rogues owe me ſome money, and I'm refolv'd 
they (ball dance and fing it out this night; charges upon ſuch occaſions are 
incvitable——have you invited your Nephew ? 
Choll, A Rogue, a Villain, I'll ſee him hang firſt; invite him ! why look 
ye now, d'ye fee game | 


* Sir Anth, I fay, Neighbour, abandon your wrath, let not your paſſon 


baniſh Reaſon, I am not defircus of the young man's Company. 

Chl. T hat's true, that's true, I forget my ſelf. 

Dick, Uds fo, I think you have always a damnable memory. 

2 Enter Msdam Decoy. . 

Sir Amb. Call my Daughters and Mr. Cbollerick's Niece, arc the Lawyers 
come ? is the Parſon ready, and every thing in order ? 

De. Sir I've forgot nothing, 

Chell. Call them in, 1 P 

De, Yes, Sir. | . [ Exit. 


_ | Sir 


Dick, U3s fo, you might have put on 2 new ſuit, Uncle; that is, to: be 


( courtſhip Alamode, : 45 
Sir Amb, Body o me, that's true, *tis an undecent garb for 2 Bride. 
groom. | _ YN 
Choll, That's nothing : look ye, I love my money, and-thcrefore wou?d 
not disburſe it for trifles ; Tl! give my Wife a Complement of hve hundred 


broad-pieces in an im'roidred purſe; your vain Coxcombs, who ſpend all” 


on Plays, Paints, Periumes, and long Wiggs, hare no fuch pifts to beltow ; 
they bring a pair of lac'd breeches to the beds-fide, but rot one tarthing in 'em., 
Enter Timandia, Flora, Melintha and Lecov. 
De. ' Ladics, be of good courage, I've a plot will ſave you all, though on 
the brink of ruin. " 20 Exit. 
Sir Amb. Come, Daughter, let me ſee no figns of Sorrow in your face, 


I have provided for yeu a wealthy husband — Dick, bear up to the yourg | 


Lady» 

. Choll. Look, d'ye fee, young woman? look kindly upon him, he's a 
handſome youth ; do't, or expe& my immediate diſpleaſure 3 turn out of 
doors, run mad for want, 'and go to Bedlam at Jalt for ſhelter, you (hall, 
you — but I'd almoſt forgot my ſelf again, temptation is a dangerous thipg, 
and al] men are wile till they have occaſion to ſhew their parts. 

... Dick, Uds fo, Sir-father I'l ſpeak to her—— Madam, you and | are like 
| to be good friends cre to morrow morning z by Zzpiter if I had you —— 
] know where I wou'd be, | 

Tim. At the Univeriity again it may be, Sir. | 

- Dick. The Univertity! No, by Arijtozle I'm for no ſuch Journeys, 1'll 
teach you Natural Philoſophy here in London. — Uds fo, but Marriage is a 


damn'd' thing, that allows me but one Scholar; my Sir-fathcr (when he 


was a young man) had forty, I warrant him. 
Enter Sir John Winmore, Capt. Bellair, as Lawyers 3 Ned Chollerick 
| like a Noncon-Parſon, and Decoy. 

Sir Fobn. We are now fairly in, Madam, and -upon you we rely for a 
faircr Exit. | | 

Caps. I-hope the old Gentlemen know us not in our new Shapes. 

De, Leave all co my management, and the event ſhzIll an{wcr your wiſhes. 

Fle, *Tis he, Mars, appears in Maſquerade, and ſhines throughout 
muſty black. 

Sir Anth. Gentlemen, you're welcome, 

De, Sir, I've brought two Councellors, 


Choll. Very well, very well, I can read Noverint wniverſi in theis fore. ads - 


at this diſtance — are the Papers ready ? 
: Capt, Yes, Sir———are you ready, Madam? [to Flora afide. 

Flo. Before you make a good Council. | 

Sir 7.. Am I happy, Madam ? or doom'd to miſcry ? Tam a bad Law- 
yer when my Eycs muſt plead iy Cauſe, and Pm oblig d without Arg u- 


ments to refer all to my Judge * F 
Tim. The adverſe-party have authority on their fide, which mayÞbe mu. h 


fo their advantage. | | 

Dich. Uds fo, Sir-father, *tis a Folly young Parſon : (hall —— 

Sir 4nth. Preſently boy thou ſhalt be a married man. 

Dith. By Ovid, Sir-father, | begin to grow proud on't, my head ſtands 


+. ju now as iffas if che marks of honour already preſs'd my brow. M.r- 
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viage is a nctable trick, that in a minute, of a raw boy mikcs' a grave ſolid 


4 © w 


famp of a man- : | 
Ned. s the young Divine, or the old Merchant; the happy Lover ? you 


ſee love has transform,'d ms Into a new mManz [ run the riique of Church- 
ceninre {00 In pretending 0 m -rriages without Orders ; but 1 hope that in 
this Cloak ( the cover of many infirmictes) twill be eaty to efcape the 
Inguiito:, | . — 
Me!. Yes, if 1 am Sinner enoagi to digett a hypocrite, and cake up with 
2 mer hw of S.ndity and Religion, 
| Eiter Servant. 


Ser, Sir, a Gentleman below- {tairs waits for ye. - Lo Þ [ Exit, - 
Dick. By Vu!can that's ſome Univerlity-acquaiatance or cther, Þ'Il bring 
him up, and (ſhew him how happy I am to be in a few minutes, [ Exit. 


Sir Anth. Now , Gentlemen, let's fee the papers — ir. Sigher, pray fic 
down a little, for the Law mutt be Bill before the Goſpel — what's this? read 
tac Contents. | | | | 

Choll. Ay, ay, read the Continents. | 

Sir Fo, This is, Sir, a Settlement of four hundced per annum upon your 
eldeſt lawful begotten Son Kichard Addle, out of thic Eltate lying in the 
Country of N«/libi, in—— | Ls 

Sir Anib, Pray read it, Sir, word by word. 

Sir 7. Faith, Sir, I'm in haſte, buſineſs calls me ſpeedily hence, and T 
humbly beg your excuſe, [ ſhall warsant ic 1ight—pox on che Law, 'm 
wearied on't already, = ” 

Cholt. Very good; no matter ; and what's this large Scroll ? 

Sir 7. The nonourbic Sir Anthony Adale befiows upon his Daughter eight 
thouſand Pounds to be paid the firſt of Fanuary next enſuing. 

Coll. A long term, the firſt of Fanwiry next enſuing! Why look ye d'ye 
ſee, the Intereli of the money at Six per Cent. comes to-— ay, let me fee; 
comes'to——-- but no matter, fFanwzry next, why 'tis a whole year to'r, 

Sir Auth, Body o'me, the Man is in a paſhon beture all theſe Wirncfles : 
I fay Nciphbour Chollerick, you love not my Daughter. | 

Flo. Ni faith, Sir; but your money ſets his heart cn fire. 

Chal, Well, well, I've done—and what have we got here ? 

Capt. This, Sir, contains —=—. 

\ Cbell. V/hat Sir? let me fee what does it contain. © | they the parchement, 
Capt. Now, Madam, quick relicf, or we're all undone. 
De. Ycs, Sir, *tis a.coming. | [ S121: with ber foot. 

Enter Scrvant haftily. — 

Ser. Oh, ch, I'm frighted out of my Senſes, your Son, Sir — 

Sir Anth. Ay, Budy o'me, that's true; where is the youny Man ? 

Ser. Q Lord, Sir, - Arrefted, the Bailiffs have pot him, *tis an Aion of 


"Ten thouſand pounds ; O, Sir. he's almoit dead with fear, and e're now 
he'seither in the Spunging-houſe, or the Counter. 


Cboll. Look ye now, look ye now, d'yc {cs , he has play'd fome Rogue's 

trick, and now he's catchr. | : 
Sir fo. This works rarely. | 

Copt, Thank ye, Madam, 
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Choll. Well, weil, Pve done; no more on't ; let's run and Pai tm. 
_ Anth, By all means, *twas well mov'd y fincercly 'twas an unlucky acct- 1 
dent. 

De. Stop *em, ſtop *'em ; now's your time to have the Papers ſobſ(crib'd. 

Capt. Stay, Gentlemen, tiay ; firſt put your Bands and Scals to this P2- 
pers ; you know we have much bulincts, and can't wait your return, 

Choll. Taat's right, one thing ſhou'd be done before another : Wiich is | 
mine? | Es: $i 

Cape. This, Sir, . | j! 

Sir Fo. Both theſe are vours. 

Sir Anth. Now all's done, let's run, Neighbour, for my Son's relief: the 
delivery of the Papers is forgot ; but no matter, we'll do't when we come 

4 back. | Exeunt vaſtly Sir Anthony and Chou:!lerick. 
| De. Now, Gentlemen, play your gamic well ; the Stakes [ye reauy before 
ye, and here are no old Bullies to ſweep the Table. - 4} 

Sir Fo. Well, Ladies, you fee the Common danger ( for ſuch I hope you'll | 

own1t) our good Fortune has allow'd this Critical minute for us all ; which, | 


if well imploy'd, brings a continu'd happineſs —— we've becn good Coun- 
fellors too. ; 2 5 
Ned, Now, Revenge, Love, and Liberty call aloud : ſure ſuch powerfal " $i 


.. muſick muſt affect the heart, and ſet the ſoul afloat. 
Mel. Come, Gentlemen, Ceremonies are now dangerous, becauſe tedious , 
I'm fairly reſolv'd to go with ye. 
- Tim. And I. [ They run off, Mel. Tim. Sir John and Ned, Decoy following. 
Capt. You'll ſtay behind I ſuppoſe, Madam ? | | | 
Flo. Why faith, Captain, I doubt whether I ſhall or not. wp 
"Cat; you do, Madam, then I muſt ſleep a Batchellor to nighe. if 
Fl; No, hang it, that's a dull comfortleſs life ; I! rather try the Fool s Pa- | 
radiſe, and for once be married, .*y 
Capt, That's well thought of 3 the Gentleman in Black, 1 ſuppoſe. has con- | 
jur'd Sir Fohn alrcady half way into the Circle ; Jet us lucceed, and pet the | en 
lecond or third caft of his Office, | [Exeunt pufily. 
Enter Si» Anth. Choll, and Dick. 
Sir Anth. Body © me, the Rogues fhall be ſevercly punilh'd ; why, they 
had not a Writ againſt he Young man. — | , 
Dick. By Ovid I'm lick, the Rogues have ftighted me fo, I (ſhan't be able I 
to ſhow my ſe!f a man to night again. by / 
--Choll, Villains, Vag3bonds, Rakes. Raſcals, Sons of ——— Gad forgive me, 
they had almoſt ſpoii'd our mirth 3 Rogues þ 
Sir Anth. Sincerely *tis no matter, all's well again : now to Our buſnie!s = 
ha! where are the Lawyers ? — gone— hoa? who waits there ? 
: — Enter Servant. 
Where are the Lawvers ? the Parſon? and my Daughters ? 


Choll. And my Niece 3 my Niece I ask ? "IF 
| $e&, A!l gone abroad, Sir. | qT 
Sir Amh. Body o me! were betray'd, cheated. ruin'd, and andone. g 
Dick, Pox on your Houſe-keepers Lawyers, I ſay. Ft 
Choll, *Tis rare work, and Ned has a hand in't g th:t young Dog mutt have 4 


a fioger in the pye; I'it have him hang'd ; VI have him hang'd ,* Tybyrn is 
209 good. far the Roguz—— O that Villint © _ Puck 
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My Japher ai Gacly ferv'd, V've loſt my Supper, juſt when my p< 
e had tally t-me to long for It, | | | | 
Sir Anth. Run, Sicrzh, run 3 cty, (top the Thieves, the Yurderers,the Rob- 
bers, the.any-things, body of me, all's lolt. 
: Enter Sir John, Captain Ned, Mc]. Flo, and Tim, 

Ned: No Sir, *tis not lott, that is on a friend befiow'd, "a 

Chal. So, Sirrah 3. | knew the Rogue was one at this miſchief ; I Knew t 
you dog you, III make you-— let me come at him—- this Cane and his 
Shoulders mult renew their acquaintance. [ Sir Anth, holds him. 

Sir Anth. Boly o' me, we have entertain'd Wolves in Sheeps-cloathing. 

Dick. By Jupiter, two of thera were in Fox's Cloathiog : but uds fo, | hope 
th2y are: not married, Sir-fatner. 0 : 

Met. Thus low I knee! to' beg your Blcfling : this Gentleman ts your Sen, 
and my Husband. 

Dick, A damn'd confounded Rogue, is he ? 

Sir Amh. Body o' me, the young Woman has out-witted me: but ſince 
ſhe's married to a Knight's Son, | forgive her ; 1 ever efteem'd your Father 
Sir Thomas — Riſe, Daughter z prove an obedient Wife , and my Blcthing | 
ſh:1] never be wanting. : | 

Ned. This ſudden Change ſpeaks the goodneſs of your Nature z nor ſhall 
my duty ( if poſſible ) ever ſhow it (elt leſs than your kindneſs —- this Gen- 

. tleman ton deſerves your pardon and eſteem. | Ca 
Sir Anth. How! body o' me! Flo. married ! OT he | 
lÞ. Yes faith, Sis, 1 long'd to taſte the ſweet Sin of Rebellion : and now 
the fat is committed, I want a Remiſſion, Ho Ih 

Dick, Uds ſo, Sir father ; the Jades are all mad. | 

Choll. Ned, Sirrah, Raſcal, are you really married to this Woman ? Durt you 
uſe your Unkle thus ?——"Twas a needle(s queſtion, the graceleſs Villain wou'd 
ſtick at nothing z but T'll be reveng'd, T will, Sirrah ; let them all ſtarve. 

Sir Amth, What's paſt can't be recall'd ; the Girl:was ner ( it feems) or- 
dain'd for a Nun, and the method ſhe has purſu'd perſwades tne ſhe has 
Wit: I wiſh you, Sir, all that happineſs you detire > may you be envied by 
none, and elteem'd by all. 

Capt. This indeed alone cou'd add to my happineſs : your friendſhip and 
this young Lady's love exalt me above the reach of Fc rtune's malice : ſhou'd 

. the now frown, I'd laugh at her weakne(s z ſhe can give no more, for this 
mighty gift has exhauſted all her-treaſure. | wg 

Sir 795. I've preſum'd without your Conſent to marry your Niece, my — 

Choll, Well, wcll, Sir, and fiarve with her when you've done ; my Con- 
ſeat was worth nothing ; the blefling of a thouſand pnunds was a meer trific ; 
the Parſon's was enough for you :. but no matter, let that buy your Dinner ; 
Vil fee you all ſtarve like fo many Rats in. a rvinous houſe- | 

Sir Fo. No, Sir, this ſecures me from that plague you threaten, 

Choll. What's that, Sicrah? — I profeſs 1 long to ſwinge this Rogyoe. 

Sir Jo, Ten thouſand pounds Alderman Chollerick gave me with his Niece 3 
I fuppoſe *twas all her own. | | 

Cb-ll. On Dog ! oh Villain! oh Wretch! I'm chous'd ! ruin'd ! and — 
but” tis no matrer ! VIl be-reveng'd 3, Pll have Law; I'll ſpend all I have in 
the recovery of my right, I will ——let me come at him — - 
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Capt. Why faith, Sir, Pve made bold with eight thouſand pounds inſtead 
of that defign'd for your Sor, 

Sir Anth. And body o' me, | ſuppoſe you've been ſuch another Counſellor. 

Ned. Yes, faith, Sir, | preſum: ye know thele Letters to be of | your own 
making. 

Sir Anth. Sincerely ſpeaking, * tis ſo; 1 hope however Pve got diicrcet 
Creditors who won't {ue a Cemmithon of Bankrupt againſt mr. 

Choll. Look ye Ned; yuure a Rogue, 2 confounded unlock) Villain, 

Dick, Us (o, 1o he i Is, and us'd me once very Scuivily 5 but by Fupiter | 
dare not complain, Ictt he renew his kindneſs. 

Ned. I'm naw maſter of Ten thouſand pounds ; [member your oid 
Maxim, Lzw for ney; and if it hoi!d, you'il add another In to't. 

Cboll. Look ye now, the Rogue has me already on the fore hip Ned, 
Ned, why N:d, I am thy. Uncle, and thy beſt friend , I've a great kindne!s 
for thee, and wcou'd not willingly put thee to charges: baniſh, my dear buy 
Ned, all thoughts of Law, and live happy with thy preſent torcune. 

Sir Anth. No Ciſputes on a bridal night, the bulinels ih. l! ve amicably 
compos'd at another time, 

Erter Freelove, and Lucy, Dccoy fullowirp. 
Choll. Now, now look ye; 


Companions, he's 2 Rogue, and ſhe a File. 
Free. Gentlemen, | with you much Joy,' and you, fair Ladies, | was 


Inform'd of your good {cr:uncs, and cou d be no longer abicnt ; I'm happy 


- foo, and ble as you are, 


Capt. This, Sir. is a Genticman, and my fricnd. 
” Sir Anth. You're very w<elcome, Sir z Body & me, my Son in-Law's 


friend is no lefs than a M.-mvcr of my family, aud may conptcently claim Kc 


Service, 

Free. Sir, I'm your very humble Servant. 

Dick. Uds fo, he has got a delicate Wench, wou'd i hid married her 

Sir Fo. How long, Free/ove, hati thou been 2cquaineed with this you; Lad iy? 

Free, Not above two days; 
good fortune to be belov'd, and Marriage ſoon foilow d. 

Sir Fo. Then, 7k) thou art abus'd, I know hci Circumfitances, and can 
aſſure thee ſhe is not Miltrcfs of a  undred Pounds. 

Free. Kind heaven blcls me with the gift of patience, I m ruin'd, Forture 
has done her worlt; and in bciraying oth: rs, I've undone my eff, 

Sir Jo, Thou too art cheated 5 but to alve this fore, 1'f: give thee a th u- 
ſand pwnds, and one Eundred early durirp, thy Inte; forgetou fr bn Bu mice, 


and the folkecs of thy younger years 3 be Jul to thy husband, 2nd it lo ooing 
thou art kind to thy feit aid me-w—- in the Mcan time, Magdati Dievy 


hs us'd you unkindly, 
Luc. She hzs my Bond too for 2 thouland pounds, 


Fre:. B: heaven, and imine too, 

Sir Fo. Theſe 150NGs, Madam, won't be allow'd of by a 
Evite further trouble , *tis fhiting you thou'd rcticre them. 
D:. O dcar Sir, two thiu'and pounds! I deferve thera very well, : 

- H 'Fee. 
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7 you mean, Mad 
Ws a, =$ {och your. "words z f'm an honeſt Woman, and won't 
be fo abus'd, on ching above. board, and -— and 
Sir Fo. You did 'sffift me in my Love, and therefore I'm your Gland 3 give 
vp th: Bonds, and VI give you a Bill of fifty pounds upon my Go!d{mith in 
Ciera! ſide. 
= Well, Sir, my duty binds me to obezdience ; and rather than loſe 
your fricnd{hip, I'll do'r, [ Gives the Bonds, and they tare off their Names, 
Enter Willie and Betty. 
70, Come aw:u m2 Fo, be me Saul we fall be aus merry aus fifty beggars 
aut 2u fair; this letter will gaur me new Maitter loup out o' his $skin tor 
faumneſs, baut fpeak of the meekle deel, aun yer be ſure to flaurt him —— 


| hea Sir, read thiut, aun {ce whaut it ſays tea ye ns aul Aunt Is aus decd aus 


au herring, aun hes left ye au her Keer. 

B:t+. Well, Sir Fobn, I hope you'll remember me now '1'm marry 4. 

Sir Fo. Are you her hushand ? Sirrah ? 

I}ill. A goad am I Sirrah, thea Engliſs men hea na breeding, ſhame fau 
me? gin they fou'd na gang to Hil/and to learn it —But whaut a vengeance 
is the matter we me Maitier, has the aul wutch geen him the wraung fow 
be the lup, I woner? 

Free, It is fo, good and bad news come together. 

Sir Fo. Then Fortune is Juti 5 thou art nor, Jack, beholding to cy oth 
for all, for now thou haſt brought thy ſhare--— now Joy ſhall ſhine in every 
facc, and Muſick ſhall eleyate the Sou] to mirth g Jet the thoughts of buſineſs 
for a while be luſpended, and Love the only end of all our actions. © 

Sir Anth, Then body o' me Mr. Chorns ſhall give us a Song: Dick call him 
in preſently, 

Di.k. Lids fo, Sir-father, PI ſing a Song firſt, 1 Jearn't it of my Land- 
lazy's daughter at the Swan, who had the Child by young Hybs the Cartier. 

Sir Amth. With all my heart boy; Sincerely I'm glad to fee thee ſo merry. 

Chill, Rogues, Villains, they will be all hang'd, ( Speaking to himſelf aſide, 

Dich, Hem, hem, by Jupiter | have a very good pipe upon occalion, 


[ Here Dick fi ings a Comical Song. 
N-w, Sir-father, how dye like it? by Apollo I lung it very well. 


1.0, T woll gee au Scorliun Dance worth fourty o't, baut I waunt a FPer- 

Capt. The Violin, Sirrah, is better. 

WWAJl. Pliy up thaun Fidlers, aun be haung't tea ye, aut let me hea au 
VErray bonny Spring. { Here a Dance by Wille. ] 
Now me borny lauds whaut thivk o't—— be me Saul I w-unt me SUPPET 3 
tiza ye neathing amaung ye tea cet? wa in Scorlaun we cet 2un drink three 


d2ysS 2U On Ec, tra M2UkKE uz able to pleaſe the Bride zun au her Maidens. 
Sir Fo. Now let's have another Song. 


Sir Anh. And as that en2s, It the Dance begin. ; 
FH re a Song, then a Figure-darce. 
Now, Gentlemen, It's take: another Road to Pleaſure, change the Scene of 


mirth, and 11 the next Room (larger thn this, and titted for the purpoſe) 
eo's a Fumper. 


Dis. 14s lo. a 
\Vine pi-afure brings, 2nJ Care deſtroys, | 
k nw. | Creates t: ae FauHfor Joys; Ta- l2=12, a L tal fz-la. L've 
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- Sir Amb. Body o me, thou'rt in "(haligtt;" $oy——Come,, NeighBoug * . 8 
© Chollerick, (pet and forgive, as the j Mg i: Sincerely, who knows bug - F< 
--" ] may live fo get another Daughter for ye? | 7” i 
> Choll. No matter, let Ned, and that Jilt be hang'd ; let the reſt of the 
. Rogues be——But liay; I wi!l drink with them before I go. 
3 [ Ir running off in a paſiton, and returns ſuddenly. 
Sir Anth. Then, Gentlemen, let's go in. } 
Sir Fo. This day has repair'd all our Suffcrings paſt, and we may ſafcly, Od 
- now, without vanity, believe our ſelves belov'd, it Youth (ere Judgmend® 
- ſtrong) knew all the Joys, the true content, and peace of mind, which © 
" honeſt Love rewarded can befiow, they'd envy our happireis, and contemn 
that uncertaia ſtzte of life, which inſtcad of pleaſure, gives continucd pains, 


Love and Ambition, ſomething are a-kin ; i 
But mighty Love is fill the nobler Sin ; | l 
It wakes the ſleeping Soul, and makes it ill | =" 


Seek greater Goods than purblind Reaſon will, 
We covet nothing, when we all poſſeſs ; 
Our Joys wax greater, and our Fears grow lels ; 


And Jafting Plzafures with our Years encrealc. : | 
| | Excunt omners =» ) 
Finis ( oronat Opus, 
=y IL OG WEE = 
Spoke by Witt PINKETHMAN. 
Our Favur's the Reward, 1 and the Author —- | #2 
= Ofay, wo —— - or 


The Author and I do jointly ſeek it ; 
fe finds the Wit, and I -— the face fo ſpeat tt : 
And that we may ſucceed in our Deſizn, 
7 come to Court you —arm'd with Wit and Wine. l 
The Fair alone from this Device will ſhrink ; 
| For @ they never iſs, they never Drink 
— in Publick : 
Tet theſe are th' terms ( the Author's ſuch a Fip ) - 
If you don't Fifi — 1 muſt nor Taſte a drop. | -, 4 
Then, Friendly Sirs, be to your Servant juſt, 
And Damn the Epilogue to (Quench my Thirſt. 
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ke "your- Sie for r Cir, 
Wan EW E- Ned wor 9h þ 
6 0; PI very well = C Drinks, , 
'&3 very well : ko . o” 
fo "IM , Nay! Nononce more —— + 
| | Will. Pinkethman' begs you' ro be:Cioll 
- .To bave Mine by ones oil _ drinks, the Devils + 
E*:" ore all Grod-natar'd if i gs "14 wigs ci 
-- Wo en ps yout! oblige yoar MBrh RE, 
-: 0 ID. WR 2: thy. the Wit is Counterfeit the ru gr 'FOtinks. 
ES 725 But ng for the Epilogue — ZEgad,: thif 19:m0t tHe 
; 7 _ Paper. What {ball *& av! Let me fÞe if b cane. 
Wo SB > F714! hum! No: well 
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Rs a But ih 7 think ont, bis 1s. ry "Chas 4 IIS 
©, = And 1m afraid 7 ſhaw't” be balk o. /Fitty : 
> * © _ $0 if youll ſay till I go joipd the right, 
1. "#TY] real it ow —Etſe- call to Morrow night. - \ 
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. But hold *: *<. 
Je ſomethi wow af C arſeence ts ſay, 
'w *+ God fimp'e g*q on me beſtowh his Blay ;. 
De hob "Therefore, dear” Friends, com? dll on the T. bird Day. 
2." of wer"to him, to me your Favour hw, 


= Am dnl chin, on | poor Will Pidkethman 7 for you mult- nor 

EB, BE <>, * To Oe acations make him-very L'w. 

EE-ootsr FR -ud Ys mow. the Fatal time is Drawing' on, 

Ya, Whe you will "all Forſake this Charming Tomy, 
5 lad-t8 the Country for Diverſion run, _. 
DOR ORS a Ws Tame ſters, They to 'Epſonr take their way'3 {2 

; 
C. 
al 


OO ORE OOO Oe YO YO OE IEoIoGnes or OL EE RE Ur eethr woagy wognoocac; 


Sg CP And whzle they .are with the Ci tt y- Dames at play, * 

| $05 The tus band"s Bom! their. Coin aud CAres away. 

-S The Maiks c Alas, þ20r Souls ') they muſt jay h ere, 

And to The tolly will in Sholes TPDGIEs > 4. 

3 To feed of Cold Us -Bee?, and drink, /lale Beer, 

2 Ids be The Players wy, they re left te0 .in_ the. Lurch; 

RS. Why, they malt eu go twice a Day! to Church PD. 

Ee ear, For ſfirce theyre like: {0 live upon the Air,... . - 
Beers. Ib ab rn Th is oye Ka Fi is be Song with Fre We II 
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